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MARGARITA. 


CHAP: I. 


Many days had already elapſed ſince 
| Margarita's arrival at the convent ; when | 
one morning, while the holy fiſters were 
aſſembled in the chapel, ſhe was ſurpriſed 


and aſtoniſhed by the voice of the Lady. 


of Roſendhall in the gallery which con- 
ducted to her apartment. In an inſtant 
the door was opened by the friendly Nun, 
and the Counteſs appeared. Her features 
were dreſſed in artful ſmiles, and ſhe 
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"IS MARGARITA, 
embraced Margarita with an air of affec- 
tion. My daughter,” ſhe ſaid, you 
have done well; your compoſure and 
reſi ignation to your deſtiny are bib 
commendable.“ 

Margarita ſighed. 

« All your faults are now forgotten,” 
ſhe added; one thing only is now re- 
quired to eſtabliſh the high opinion which 
| thoſe entertain of you who are moſt in- 
tereſted in your welfare; you are not un- : 
happy in this bleſſed ſecluſion ; ; reſolve 
never to quit it.” | 

Great Heaven!“ exclaimed Marga- 
rita, ** ſpare me this cruel trial.“ 

% Many myſterious circumſtances,” 
returned the Counteſs, as the preſſed her 
trembling hand within her's, “ will diſ- 
turb your peace if you return to active 
life, while in this ſweet retreat, beneath 

this 
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this hallowed ſhade, you will be protected 
from every danger. Heavenly compoſure 
and peace of mind will here be your lot. 
You weep,” ſhe added, with a ſmile; 
* theſe are the tears of reſignation, of 

celeſtial hope.” , 

„ Oh Albert !“ exclaimed Margarita, 
claſping her hands in an agony of grief, 
e muſt I never again behold you?“ 

« Albert,” faid the Lady of Roſend- 
hall, „ will glory in the act; he will bleſs 
thoſe vows by which his lovely Margarita 
was devoted to Heaven, and preſerved 
from the dangers which threatened her.“ 

% What would you ſay ?” interrupted | 
Margarita. 

« Conſult your own bappineſs,” added 
| the Lady of Roſendhall; become one 
of the holy ſiſterhood.” - ek 


_ "» Reſiſtance 


4 MARGARITA. 

1 Reſiſtance would be vain,” — 
Margarita in a faltering accent.“ 

« Beloved child,“ ſaid the Counteſs, 
folding her in her arms, and preſſing her to 
her heart, TI could not have hoped fo 
prompt an aſſent. Great Heaven! ſanc- 
tion the glorious act, receive this noble 
ſacrifice!” | 

« Holy Virgin | what have I ſaid 2” 
exclauned Margarita. Is the option no 
longer allowed me? Is my fate irrevocably 
decided?” Her eyes were cloſed, her limbs 
trembled, and ſhe ſunk almoſt hfeleſs in 
the arms of the Counteſs. 

The Nun, who had liſtened with ex- 
treme agitation to their diſcourſe, uttered 


a ſhriek of terror as ſhe gazed upon the 


pallid countenance of Margarita. Ra- 
ther had I died,” ſhe ſaid, as ſhe wiped 
| : away 
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away the tear that trembled in her * 

than ſeen this hour !” | 
V Senſeleſs woman,” ſaid the Lady of 
Roſendhall, „ that ſhriek will — all 
our hopes.“ | 

A voice was inſtantly heard, and a haſty 

ſtep, in the gallery,—-*< Where, where 
is my child?“ exclaimed a gentleman of 
a tall and majeſtic figure, who ruſhed into 
the room. | 
Margarita, opening her eyes, inſtantly 
recolleted the voice, and marked the 
well-known features of her father, on 
whole reſemblance {he had ſo often gazed 
with filial reverence. © Oh my father, ; 
my father !” ſhe exclaimed, as ſhe ſprang 
forwards, and threw herſelf at his feet. 

The dark eyes of the Baron Rhodolpho 
were filled with tears, as he raiſed his lovely 

daughter, and preſſed her to his heart. 
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% My father, my preſerver !” {aid Mar- 
garita, elevating her eyes towards him, 
while a faint bloom aroſe in her cheek, and 
her features brightened with the ſweeteſt 
ſmiles. 1 | 

« Never, never will we part,“ exclaim- 
ed the Baron; * the paternal roof ſhall 
henceforth afford thee an aſylum, and by 


| father's love ſhall ſooth thy ſorrows.” 
«+ Madneſs!” uttered the Lady of Ro- 
ſendhall, as ſhe ſeized his hand, and endea- 


- voured to draw him from Margarita, 


« you forget yourſelf; ſuppreſs theſe 

dangerous emotions.” .: 
For a moment the Baron gazed upon 

his ſiſter with an air of diſtraction ; then 


ſuddenly TTCOucciing himfelf, he quitted 


Margarita, and ſtriking his hand upon his 


forehead. I am undone, I am loſt for 
ever!“ heexclaimed ; © how ſhallI extri- 
N cate 
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cate myſelf from this dreadful perplexity ? 


how ſhall I eſcape the vengeance which 


awaits me? 


Peace l' ſaid the Lady of Roſend- | 


hall, every hope is not yet forfeited ; 


juſtice may be eluded, Vengeance may be 


appealed, but all depends upon your own 


reſolution ; Margarita muſt no longer de- 
lay to take the holy vows.” 
The Baron fighed, and gazed, with 


painful reſolution, on the Counteſs and his 


weeping daughter. g 
Margarita obſerved the dtead ul conflict 


that agitated his breaſt; and while her 
ſympathy, with his afflict ions, taught her 


to forget her own, ſhe advanced towards 


him, and preſſing his hand to her trem- 


bling lips, „ Blefſed,” ſhe faid, © will 
be thoſe vows, grateful will be that ſacri- 
fice Io which Margarita can ſecure her 


+a father's 


1 ; 
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father's peace ; the recolleftion of ſuch 


an act,“ ſhe added, while ſhe endeavoured 


to ſuppreſs the ſtarting tear, © will glad- 
den the years of ſolitude, and ſoften the 
pangs of her laſt hours. —As ſhe uttered 
theſe words, the cheeks of the Lady of 
Roſendhall reddened with aſtoniſhment 


and admiration which ſhe could not con- 


ceal; while the Baron Rhodolpho, wholly 
ſubdued by the generoſity of his child, 
claſped her in his arms, and called Heaven 


to witneſs, that the fear of death itſelf, 
vith all it's attendant horrors, ſhould not 


compel him to abandon her. The ſudden 
tranſition from ſorrow to joy, from a ſtate 


of deſpair to that of the ſweeteſt hope, 


ſo entirely overcame Margarita, that ſhe 


ſighed deeply, and ſunk into a ſtate of in- 
(cabbility. 


When 
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| When ſhe recovered her ſenſes, ſhe 
found herſelf alone with the Counteſs, of 
whom ſhe eagerly aſked if her father had | 
forſaken her. 
ge compoſed,” ſaid the Lady of 
Roſendhall ; you have nothing to fear.” 

« Has my father left me for ever "hs 
ſhe again aſked. 
=_ No,” replied the 1 «© vou 
will ſee him again before the cloſe of the 
day; but the time may yet come when 
you will regret the tranquillity of this 
convent.” | | 

6. ] may then hope,” returned Mar- 

garita, © toleave it?“ | 


© Your releaſe from this confinement,” 


faid the Counteſs, © is granted you upon 
one condition. It is impoſſible, Marga- 
rita,“ ſhe added, to conceal from you 
any longer that you are the daughter of 

nx the 


a 


* 
— _ 
e 


w 
- 
1 
42 
=%* 
«4 
TW 
[ 
; 
4 
+ 
kt 6 
* 
by 
1.3 
k wo 
1 9 
1 
; by 
12 : 
» 1 
if 
= 
* 
1 
. 
U : 
; 5 
i 
4% 
0 
1 


—_— 
23223 Fe es 
—  — _ — 
oy — nw oY 


* 
—— — ag I — — — 
3623 —_—_ ˙ CC a. 


10 MAROARITA, 


the Baron Rhodolpho ; but ſuch is your 


father's ſituation, that ſhould this be ge- 


nerally known, his life would probably be 


endangered. This circumſtance may 


perhaps ſeem incredible to you, nor is it 


in my power to account for a fact, the 


fatal cauſe of which I have never yet 


preſumed to explore. 


„But you have a feeling heart, Mar- 


| garita; you will not trifle with the ſafety 


of a parent, who hazards his life to promote 


your happineſs ;—fuch is his paternal al- 
fection, that he has reſolved to remove 


caſtle; you will there behold your mo- 


ther, and enjoy that ſplendour to which 


your birth entitles you. But before you 


leave this apartment, you muſt bind your- 


the ſecret with which I have truſted you; 


6 never 


3 
. 2 7 


* 


vou from hence, and to take you to his 


ſelf, by a ſolemn promiſe, never to reveal 


"EP 
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never to addreſs the Baron or Baroneſs 


Rhodolpho by the ſacred title of parent, 


nor treat them otherwiſe than as friends, 


to whom gratitude and reſpect are due. 


Alas!“ ſaid Margarita, © is it poſ- 
ſible that a father ſhould exact wt a pro- 
miſe from a child?“ 


« Life is dear,“ replied the A 3 


« puniſhment and infamyare terrible; you 
will appear at the caſtle of the Baron 


Rhodolpho as his niece, the daughter of 


f a brother who died on the ſhores of Bar- 
bary. 


6 As we really had much a n the 


deception will not be ſo eaſily diſcovered, 


and the Baron will incur lets danger by 


taking you under his protection. When 
this ſolemn promiſe is once made, no 


more will be required of you; but, as 


you value your life, never inquire into 


B 6 - - 1 
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any myſteries, or endeavour to penetrate 
the motives of the Baron's conduct. 
When Margarita had made this 
promiſe, the Counteſs embraced her ; and 
bidding her adieu, left the chamber. 
- The evening was already far advan- 
ced, when the Nun returned, and inform- 
ed her that the Baron Rhodolpho waited 
for her at the gate. As ſhe followed the 
holy ſiſter through the courts of the con- 
vent, ſhe perceived that ſhe wept : this 
circumſtance affected, without alarming 
her ; the tear, however, trembled i in her 
eye as ſhe bade her farewell, and fol- 
lowed the Baron to the coach. 

This ſudden and 3 deliver- 
ance had ſo affected the mind of Marga- 
rita, that ſhe was at that moment only 
ſuſceptible of the moſt pleaſing ſenſations. 
New ſcenes now opened to her view— 


"6 ** 


{cenes, 


** 


MARGARITA. 15 
ſcenes, as ſhe then thought, of the utmoſt 
joy; and ſhe flattered herſelf for a mo- 
ment, that, while ſhe enjoyed her father's 
favour, ſhe ſhould be exempt from every 
ſorrow. The remembrance of the pro- 
mile, which ſhe had ſo lately made, indu- 
ced her for ſome time to preſerve a ſtrict 
ſilence; but gratitude at length over- 
powered every other conſideration, and 
ſhe could no longer conceal her ſenti- 
ments from the Baron, to whom ſhe 
owed all her preſent happineſs. _ 

% Margarita,” he replied, © have you 
already forgotten the ſolemn promiſe 
which was required of you?“ oy 

The ſternneſs, with which theſe So | 
were ſpoken, aſſured her that the Baron 
would never relax from his preſent ſeve- 
rity ; he had indeed twice betrayed the 
emotions of paternal affection, but the 


circum 
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circumſtances which had excited them, no 
longer exiſted. She remembered his ri- 
gid ſilence during her journey to Roſend- 
hall Caſtle, and her mind became once 
more a prey to anxiety. and grief. 
The train of the Baron Rhodolpho 
paſſed over a terrace, below which, amid 
the gloom of evening, was ſeen the fo- 
reſt of Roſendhall. It at length deſcend- 
ed thèé heights on which the monaſtery 
was ſituated, and reſted at the door of 
a ſmall cabin in the ſkirts of the wood. 
The Baron led Margarita into the cot- 
tage, and ordered {ome refreſhment to be 
inſtantly prepared: We ſhall enjoy a 
few hours' repoſe in this place,” he ſaid, 
« and to-morrow we will continue our 
journey.“ As he ſpoke, he threw himſelf 
on a chair, and, folding his arms, re- 
mained penſively ſilent. Jon 
. | Margarita 
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Margarita contemplated him for ſome 
a moments with painful ſolicitude. Is this, 
ſhe thought, the father, whoſe approving 
ſmiles, and teſtimonies of paternal love, 
had ſo lately inſpired her with the ſweet- 
eſt hope? Some intruſive recollection has 
daſhed his preſent joys, and filled his 
mind with dreadful apprehenſion of fu- 
ture ill. 

While ſhe yielded to theſe reflections, 
the approached the window, and opened 
the caſement ; the moon-beams played 
on the waving branches of the adjacent 
trees; the evening breeze wafted the ſoft 
and plaintive notes of the nightingale 
from the ſhadowy receſſes of the foreſt. 

Margarita remembered to have bern 
theſe melodious ſounds at her beloved 
Ermengarda, while ſhe was yet a ſtranger 
to ſorrow. The . which ſhe had long 
reſtrained, 
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16 MARGARITA, 


reſtrained, now began'to flow ; but recol- 
lecting herſelf, ſhe haſtily wiped them 
away, and retired from the window. 

Her melancholy was not, however, un- 
obſerved by the Baron. You are not 
happy, Margarita,“ he ſaid; © you have 
not that confidence in me which I could 


wiſh ; ſo long as you obſerve certain rules 


of conduct, it will be in my power, I 
truſt, to protect you.“ 5 | 
„ It ſhall always be my higheſt plea- 
ſure, returned Margarita, e to. obey 
your injunctions, and to promote your 
happineſs to the utmoſt of my ability.“ 

If you really wiſh to conſult my wel- 
fare, returned the Baron, in a milder 


tone, you will endeavour to aſſume a 


greater degree of compoſure. Your fitua- 
tion demands courage and relolution ; I 


never can witneſs thole tears without 


ſorrow, 


6 
4 
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ſorrow, they may ſome time coſt me dear. 


Endeavour to reſtrain them,” he added ; 


* endeavour to acquire that dignified firm- 


neſs, ſo rare in the female character, with- 
out which virtue can have no ſtability. 
But you are fatigued for once I pardon 
this weakneſs; retire to your apartment, 
take ſome reſt, and be ready at an early 
hour to continue our journey.“ | 

Margarita obeyed her father's com- 
mand, and was conducted to the beſt 


chamber which the cottage could afford, 


where, overcome by the fatigues-0f | the 
day, ſhe ſoon found ſome relief ib feep. 
Long before the ſun aro 


ie Baron 
and his train recommenced their j journey. 


During the greater part of the day the 
Baron remained ſilent and reſerved; his 


— 


mind ſcemed to be conſtantly abſtracted © 
. from 
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from the preſent ſcene, and occupied ir in 
painful and perplexing thought. 
Before the cloſe of the third day they 
reached Berlin, where the Baron was join- 
ed by many of his attendants who there 
waited his arrival. He informed Marga- 
rita that he was nearly at the end of his 
journey, and exprefſed ſome pleaſure in 
the prolpect of reaching his caſtle before 


the cloſe of autumn, which was s already 
far advanced. 


CHAP. 
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CHAP. 11. 


"Wo f 


ON the following morning they left | 


Berlin, and deſcended into a wild roman- 


tic country, the roads through which 


were almoſt impaſſable. They traverſed | 


the borders of a lake, which was ſhaded” 
by lofty woods of beech ; part of the 


lake was overgrown with weeds, and thick 
ly ſet with ſmall iſlands, ſcarcely large 


_ enough to contain the cabin of the fiſher- 


* 


men. Having croſſed an arm of this 


lake, they directed their courſe through a 


tract of country more rude and unculti- 
* 01 Ds, vated 
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| vated than any they had hitherto ſeen ; 
and as they continued to advance north- 
Avira, they began ſenſibly to feel the 


change of climate and the rapid — 
of winter. 


At length, from a hieb point of the 


road, they diſcerned a long range of ſnow- 


crowned hills, which, circling around the 
horizon, were ſcarcely diſtinguiſhable from 
55 the clouds which reſted on their ſummits. 

| They advanced in a direct line towards 
theſe bills, until the approach of night | 
compelled them to repole at a hamlet on 
the way-ſide. 

When they continued their journey on 
the following, morning, they could trace 
more accurately the rude and craggy out- 
lines of the mountains; and beheld the 
' rays of the riſing ſun reflected from their 
ſaowy heights, while vaſt and impenetrable 

* | toreſts 


MARGARITA, 2 
boreſts ſhaded their broad vaſes ; the ma- 
Jeſtic oak, the cheſnut, and the elder, 
whoſe falling leaves autumn had decked 
with various beautiful colours, were diſ- 
tinctly ſeen amid the groves of dark 
pine. ; 

While theſe ſublime objects inſpired 
Margarita with delight, a ſudden turn of 

the road preſented to her view a vaſt tor- 
rent rolling between two mountains, and 
caſting its white foam upon the ſurrounding 
rocks; from the agitated wave aſcended 
a light reſplendent vapour, which aroſe 
ke a ſtately column above the woods, and 
ſhone with all the brighteſt hues of the 
rainbow. POO 
Towards the decline of the day the z 
coach entered a deep pals between the 
mountains, above which the waving 
branches of the trees formed a rural arch. 
The 
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The trampling of the horſes, and the rat. 

| tling of the wheels upon the ſtony pave- 
ment were re-echoed from every ſide. It 


was nearly dark when they emerged from 


the deep road, and began gradually to | 
aſcend the mountains. N 
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I wiſh to ſleep to-night at the vil- 
lage of Gortze, ſaid the Baron, break- 
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ing a ſilence which, with very little inter- 

ruption, had continued for many hours. 
« How far is that from hence?“ ſaid 

Margarita 


8 ů 32 — — 


: 
1 
: 
: 
. 
3 
7 
4 
1 


* 6 3 
- %% 8 


« Not above a league,” replied her 


father, and again relapſed into filence. 
Margarita rejoiced that the fatigues of 
the day were ſo nearly terminated. The 
gloom increaſed, and the wind ſwept 
keenly cold amid the mountains. The 
Baron called to his ſervants, and bid them 
beware leſt they ſhould miſtake the road; 


then 
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MAKGARFER BP > 
then wrapping his mantle around him, 
and reſting his head againſt the back of 

the carriage, ſeeined to be aſleep, 

"3 They again ſtruck into the thick woods, 
with which the mountains were a.moſt 
entirely covered. The roads were fo. ex- 
tremely. rough and uneven as to threaten 
the greateſt danger; the coach was ſha- 
ken from ſide to ſide, and the horſes were 
ſcarcely able to proceed. Marg Zarita was 
terrified ; the Baron rouſed himſelf, and 
commanded his attendants to make the 
utmoſt expedition, but, above all, not to 
turn aſide from the high road upon the 
peril of his heavieſt diſpleaſure. 

The paſſes of the mountains are ſo 
intricate, and the night ſo dark,” they 


replied, „ that it is almoſt impoſſible 
to diſcover the right track.“ 


The 
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The Baron once more commanded them 
to obſerve his directions, and ſeemed to 
be again compoled to ſleep, 

They, at length, diſengaged themſelves 
from the woods, and advanced into a plain 
encircled by trees and ſituated at the foot 


of a huge and ſhapeleſs rock, on whoſe 


awful ſummits were dimly ſeen the dark 
towers of a majeſtic edifice. As the train 
of the Baron advanced, the tempeſtuous 
clouds that had gathered in the heavens, 
were diſperſed by the irregular guſt ; and 


the moon, ariſing from behind the neigh- 
bouring hills, reſted herſerene light on the 


rough walls of the edifice. 
The rough ſteps, hewn out of the folid 
rock, beneath the portal, now became viſi- 


ble, and ſeemed to be the only aſcent to 


the ſtony platform. The arched gateway 
appeared like the mouth of a vaſt cavern ; 
all 


2 
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all within was impenetrable darkneſs; while 
the gloomy yew, which inveſted the ſleeps, 
rendered it impoſlible to diſcover the full 
extent of this mighty fabric. 
+» As they drew nearer the caſtle, Mar- 
garita thought it might poſſibly belong to 
her father, and that a few moments might 
_ reſtore her to her long loſt mother. The 
reſerve with which the Baron had always 
treated her, led her to entertain theſe 
hopes. | 
Several of the ſervants bore lambeaux 
before the carriage, while their compani- 
ons endeavoured to encourage their horſes 
to every exertion of which they were 
capable. As the light of the torches 
flaſhed upon the face of the Baron, who 
was apparently aſleep, Margarita ob- 
| ſerved, with the utmoſt aſtoniſhment, that 
his features were agitated, and his cheeks 
vol. 11. 5 E of 
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of a date ralenals. She {till continued 
to contemplate him, when he opened his 
eyes, and gazed fearfully around; then 
ſtriking his hand upon His heart, he threw 


open the windows of the coach, and forbade 


his ſervants to proceed. 
66 Is it thus,” he exclaimed, © that 


you obſerve my directions? did I not 


charge you, as you valued my favour, to 


avoid this track? Oh holy heaven !” he 


added, as he elevated his eyes for a mo- 


ment to the lofty fabric, © ſpare me theſe 
bitter recollections, remove me from theſe 
His voice was ſcarcely 
articulate ; he ſighed deeply, and, cover- 
ing his face with his mantle, he ſunk back 
apparently inſenſible. 


« Let us fly this place,” ſaid the af- 


frighted Margarita; % cannot we diſco- 


ver ſome track which will extricate us 


from the mountains?“ 
| | 66 The 


TV 


MARGARITA. 27 


cc The road which leads to the valley 


of Gortze, paſſes beneath the caſtle walls,” 
replied the ſervants ;. ** the horſes are 


already 1258 with * they cannot 
8 1 
While they waited the commands of 
the Baron, the wind was heard to ruſh 
tempeſtuouſly over the woods; and the 
watch-word from the ramparts of the 
caſtle was repeated at regular intervals. 
The Baron at length arouſed himſelf 
as from a dreadful trance; Will you 
not convey me hence?” he frantically 
exclaimed—* do you purpoſe my ruin? 
« Ah! it is too horrid !” he added, 


concealing his face with his hand; © t'were _ 


death to gaze upon it 
May I entreat you, my Lord,” faid 


Margarita, taking his hand, “ to com- 


poſe yourſelf ; allow your ſervants to 


= Ot proceed ; 
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proceed ; we ſhall ſoon reach the village | 
of Gortze. A few hours' repoſe will re- | 
ſtore you to yourſelf.” 2 


The Baron was filent, and his train 
continued their route. 

As they approached the caſtle, it's ſitu- 
ation appeared bolder and more inacceſ- 
ſible; part of the rock ſeemed to have 
been ſcoped into vaults and caverns, whoſe 


iron doors, and narrow grated windows 


ſuggeſted gloomy and terrific images: 
here and there the hollow rock hung high 
above the road - which wound around the 


— — 


caſtle; the beetling towers on it's ſum- 


0 
« 
, 
97 
1 
þ 
1 14 
; 
G 
„ 
[ 4 
. 
5 
2 
Aa 
: 
4 
p 
1 
71 
Ic, 
f 
'T 
i 
4 
1 
4 
. 
7 


4 
i 
: 
e 
; 
| 
0 | 
. 
E pl 
4.3. , 
wo 


mits ſeemed to pierce the clouds ; from 
their lofty battlements ifſued the thrilling 

. cries of the bird of night. 
They were now beneath the ſhade of 
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the rugged walls, when the Baron, remo- 
ving the hand with which he had covered 
-: bis; 
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his eyes, uttered the moſt vehement ex- 
preſſions of rage. His ſervants, alarmed 
at his exclamations, ſtopped the horſes, 
while the Baron, inſpired by ſome diſtract- 
ing thought, burſt open the door, and 
ruſhed from the carriage. His cheeks 
were no longer pale, but fluſhed as with 
a burning fever; he drew his ſword, and, 
brandiſhing it in the air, pointed it to- 
wards the caſtle; his eyes ſeemed to be 
fixed earneſtly on ſome object; he ſhook 

his head; he groaned. « And doſt thou 
| threaten me?” he ſaid, in a voice ſcarcely 
articulate; while his features were diſ- 
torted by a ghaſtly ſmile; © thou art but 
a phantom l“. | 5 

« Let me entreat you to be tranquil, 
my Lord,” faid Margarita, who had quit- 
ted the carriage to attend her father ; 
you are overcome by the fatigues which 


@:3 you 
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you have ſuſtained ; allow your ſervants 
to conduct you from this place, or per- 
haps,” ſhe added, you will repoſe here 
to-night ? I have no doubt but that the 
Lord of this manſion will receive you with 
hoſpitality.” 5 
« Doſt thou too combine to complete 
my ruin?“ replied the Baron 3 * t' would 
be death to me to approach thoſe gates.“ 
« Has my Lord an enemy in this 
caſtle ?” ſaid Margarita with timidit. 
What means that queſtion ?” re- 
turned the Baron fiercely ; © haſt thou 
penetrated the awful ſecret ? an enemy 
didſt thou ſay? Ah worſe than an enemy !” 
He pauſed, and ſtarting back, ſeemed to 
purſue, with eager and terrific glances, 
ſome viſionary form. 2 
_ « Hither! hither!” he wildly exclaim- 
ed, © it winds it's ſilent courſe. I mark 


b thee 
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thee well—I know thee well,“ he added 
with a convulſive laugh ; © take thy ven- 
geance—1 fear thee not! 

His incoherent exclamations were in- 
terrupted by Margarita, who beſought 
him, by all that was ſacred, to recollect 
himſelf. Permit me, my Lord,” ſhe 
ſaid, while, with her trembling hand, ſhe 
claſped 1075 « to lead you back to * 
carriage.“ | 
Who art thou?” exclaimed the 
Baron, diſengaging himſelf from her, 
« I know thee not. Doſt thou purpoſe 
my deſtruction ?” : | 

« Will you not confide in Margarita?” 
ſhe replied, haſtily wiping away the 
tear which bedewed her pale cheeks. 

The Baron gazed upon her, for a mo- 
ment, with an expreſſion of the wildeſt 
horror. Margarita didſt thou ſay ? 


C4 am 
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am I deceived ?” he exclaimed ; © No! | 
'tis the ſame—long haſt thou haunted 
me—long has thy dreaded image diſturb- 
ed my repoſe.” As he ſpoke, he raiſed his 
arm, and uttering the moſt dreadful im- 
precations, he pointed his ſword to her 
heart. 1 8 | 

She ſhrunk back, and, raiſing her claſped 
hands towards him, implored his mercy. 

Would I never had ſeen thee !” ſaid 
the Baron fiercely, and attempting with 
one hand to ſeize his daughter, while with 
the other he elevated his ſword to termi- 
nate her exiſtence ; but ſhe avoided the 
blow, and, flying from her father, dire&- 
ed her courſe towards the caſtle. 1 

The Baron would have purſued her, 
but his attendants interfered; and, having 
wreſted his ſword from his band, they 
conveyed him back to the carriage. 
In 
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In the meantime Margarita, ſuppoſing 
herſelf purſued, and terrified by her fa- 
ther's voice as he remonſtrated with his 
ſervants, had aſcended the rocky ſteps, 
and had already reached the caſtle gates, 
when ſhe was alarmed by the ſound of 
tumultuous feſtivity from within the walls. 
She pauſed; and remembering the Baron's 
confeſſion, that he apprehended ſomething 
more than an enemy in the caſtle, ſhe 
feared to aſk admittance, or implore pro- 
tection from the danger which immedi- 
ately threatened her. | 
For an inftant ſhe remained irrefolute 
and perplexed, till the clamour of voices 


from below again excited her terrors, 

She imagined that her life could only be 

| ſecured by an immediate flight ; ſhe caſt 

one more glance upon. the Gothic portal, 
***; 
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and continued to wind her rapid courſe 
over the terrace beneath the caſtle walls. 
| The voices of the ſervants, who wiſhed 
to lead her back to the Baron, and aſſure 
her of her ſafety, but heightened 5 
alarms. 

On the weſtern ſide of the edifice, the 
rocky hill declined more gradually into 
the plain ; it's ſteeps were clothed with 

thick groves of pine and larch, which af- 
forded a ſhelter to a part of the caſtle 

' now falling to decay. | 
It was with difficulty that Margarita 
eould make her way over the briars and 
 underwood, and the maſſes of rubbiſh. 
which had been collecting for a length of 
time; and ſhe was almoſt ſpent with fa- 
tigue and terror when ſhe reached the porch 
of a ruined edifice, fituated without the 
_ caſtle walls, to which it was connected by 
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a, range of dark towers that ſeemed to 
tremble beneath the deſtructive hand of 
Time. | 

A few moments had elapſed before 
Margarita recovered ſufficient compoſure 
to reflect upon her wretched ſituation, 
The place, in which ſhe had taken refuge, 
was the entrance of an ancient chape!; 
by a ſecond door, which ſtood half open, 
ſhe advanced into the interior part of the 


building, whoſe gloomy and deſerted air 
inſpired her agitated mind with a degree 
of ſuperſtitious awe to which ſhe had 
hitherto been a ſtraager. She traverſed the 


aiſles with trembling ſteps, and approach- 
ed the altar. Here,” ſhe ſaid, endea- 
vouring to arm herſelf with fortitude. 
I am under the more immediate N. 
| tion of Heaven,” 
4 c 6 | . as: 
| | * 
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The pale light of the. moon ſtreamed 


through the broken windows, and dimly 


ſhewed the rich carvings of the altar- 


piece. The chapel was more entire on 


that fide which adjoined to the caſtle ; 


the pointed arch and ſculptured roof diſ- 


played a ſpecimen of former magnificence, 
while many of the monuments were till 
entire. One, in particular, attracted the 


obſervation of Margarita: it was the 


figure of a Knight in black-armour, fixed 


upon a lofty pedeſtal, in the front of 
which was a tablet of ebony. The in- | 
ſcription was almoſt entirely effaced. \ She S 


gazed upon the figure, for an inſtant, in 
| filent admiration ; but her thoughts ſoon 
recurred to her own ſituation—ſhe ſighed, 
and the tears trickled down her cheeks. 

A ſudden blaſt of wind ſwept through 
the deſerted aiſles ; andasthe clouds paſſed 


over. 
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over the moon, the filver light faded from 
the darkened {cene. 


Margarita ſunk on her knees before the 


altar; ſhe implored the protection of 
Heaven in filent prayer; ſheentreated that 


ber ſufferings might be terminated, - or 


that, if they were neceſſary for her good, 
ſhe might be enabled to ſubmit to them. 


With fortitude ſhe aroſe ; the light was 


reſtored, and the ruſhing of the wind no 
longer heard ; the diſtant ſound of foot- 


| ſteps and of voices was, however, at inter- 


vals wafted to her ear; they ſeemed to 


approach, and Margarita, {till dreading 
the effects of her father's fury, looked 
around for ſome deeper ſhade, in which 
the might conceal herſelf, when, turning 


towards the monument, her failing ſenſes 


ſeemed to reject their own te ſtimony — 


the tomb appeared to gape before her; 
. the. 
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ſhe ſtarted back —< Tis but a delufion, 

'tis impoſhble !” ſhe franticly exclaimed. 
She looked again; ſhe &i!l beheld the 
ſame horrid obje&t ; it gradually opened 
wider; ſomewhat within evidently nioved. 

Oh dreadful !” ſhe exclaimed, while ter- 


ror for a moment gave her ſtrength ; ſhe 


wildly flew through the aiſles, and, before 5 
ſne had reached the gate, ſunk ſenſeleſs on 
the pavement. . 

In this ſtate ſhe was found by her fa- 


ther's ſervants, who carried her back to 


the coach. When ſhe recovered her ſenſes, 
ſhe found herſelf ſeated by the Baron, 


who was ſupporting her in his arms, and 


contemplating her with an expreſſion of 
the utmoſt paternal affection. She had, 
however, ſuffered too much to be able to 
conceal the terror with which his preſence, 

| and 


MARGARITA. 39 
and the remembrance of what | ſhe had 

| ſeen in the chapel, inſpired her. 

The Baron Rhodolpho obſerved her 
agitation; and imagining that he knew 
but too well what paſſed in her mind, uſed 
every means to conſole and re- aſſure her. 
He entreated her to pardon and forget the 
late events, and promiſed hèr his future 
favour and protection. 

It was with the utmoſt joy that Mar- 
garita found herſelf every moment more 
diſtant from that ſcene of dread in which 
ſhe had been recently engaged, and the 
recollection of which, as her reaſon return- 


ed, became every inſtant more perplexing. 


When they arrived at the village of Gortze, 
which was not till the night was far 
advanced, ſhe excuſed herſelf to the Baron, 
and retired immediately to her apartment. 

When 


ſtart of terror. 
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When ſhe found herſelf alone, the tomb. 
and all it's horrors again preſented itſelf 


to her imagination. She was unable to 


fleep, and the ſolitude of her chamber 
became inſupportable to her. She aroſe, 
and, opening the caſement, liſtened to the 
voices of the ſervants in the apartments 
below. | | 
The village was ſituated at the foot of 
the mountains. 
Margarita could eaſily diſtinguiſh the 


| heights on which the caſtle ſtood; the 


dark towers therfiſelves were viſible as they 


aroſe ab6ve the encircling woods. The 


wind blew cold and tempeſtuous ; clouds 


obſcured the heavens. She at length re- 
tired to her bed, and fell into a troubled 
ſleep, from which ſhe often awoke with a 


CHAP. 
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CHAP, III. 


M ARGARITA aroſe ſome time before 
the Baron was prepared to continue his 
journey ; and, while her mind was wholly 
occupied by it's horrid and myſterious in- 

habitant, her eyes were Mxected to the 
caſtle, now more diſtinctly ſeen by the 
morning light. The rock upon which it 
was erected, appeared ſteeper and more 
inacceſſible on this ſide than the other, 
and hung ſtupendouſly over the valley, 
' preſenting to the view vaſt and immeaſur- 
able caverns, from the largeſt of which 


an 
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0 an amazing cataract ruſhed into the plain 
bi | below. The valley was thinly interſperſed 
* a with low cabins thatched with ſedges. 
| The peaſants were at work, at their doors, 
1 „ in habits of coarſe cloth, with caps and 
* i tippets of grey fur. The encircling 
N { mountains, now white with the ſnow which 
| i lad fallen during the night, were covered 
almoſt to their ſummits with woods of 
'1 Norway pine. 0 | 
x It was not without ſome degree of ter- 
ö [i ror that Margarita received a ſummons to 
| appear before Mx father. As ſoon as ſhe 


entered his apartment, he cloſed the door, 

and taking her hand, placed her beſide him. 
1 His countenance was ſoftened into a de- 
ff | gree of mildneſs, which ſhe had not often 
W | obſerved in him; and he addreſſed her 
1 with melancholy indeed, but with an air 
5 of gentleneſs and affection. In a few 


hours, 
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hours, Margarita,“ he ſaid, we ſhall 
reach Hartz Caſſel ; and this evening you 
vill probably ſee the Baroneſs.” | 
«© The Baroneſs !” ſhe repeated in 
faltering accents | 
A. deep veil of ſorrow,” continued 
the Baron, © has darkened our exiſtence z 
bitter, bitter indeed, has been our portion.“ 
«, Heaven permit,” returned Marga- 
rita, that I may afford you ſome ſlight 
confolation—that I may. in ſome degree 
_ alleviate your grief!“ | 
% *Tis impoſſible,“ faidl Baron. 
Impoſſible ! ſhe repeated; © the 
preſence of a daughter a daughter whoſe 


only wiſh will be to promote her happi- 


neſs, muſt at leaſt be ſoothing to a mo- 
ther.“ wy | 
« A mother!“ ſaid the Baron, in an 
angry tone; Margarita,” he added, 
cc 1 
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“J fear that you have little diſcretion ; 
that you always ſpeak and act from the 
« Never, my Lord,” ſhe replied, 
while the tear trembled in her eye, will 
1 again be guilty of a fault of this 
nature.“ 
« I know,” returned the Baron, ſome- 
what ſoftened, 4 that I have impoſed a 
ſevere taſk upon you, If your impru- 
dence ſhould at ſome future time prove 
injurious to me, I will take the puniſh» 
ment as my 5 8 
The Holy virgin forbid that 1 mould 
ever injure my benefactor !” ſhe replied. 
4 Benefactor * repeated the Baron, 


with a deep ſigh ; * 1 have not merited 


that title. If I once preſerved you from 


one who perhaps ſought even your life, 1 


was Loreen about to ſacrifice it. Oh 
Margarita 
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Margarita! I was not then maſter of my- 
ſelf ; the agonies which I then endured, 
I pray Heaven that you may x never expe- 
rience !” _ | 
' Margarita perceived the agitation of 
her father, and entreated that the pane 
might be buried in oblivion. 

85 Generous child!“ exclaimed the 
Baron, can you forget it? can you re- 
ſolve never to mention it? much depends 
upon 1t's concealment. * I have required 
from my ſervants an oath of ſecrecy, but 
with Margarita I truſt that oaths are 
ſuperfluous; pity for the unfortunate will 
bind her to eternal ſilence.” As he 
ceaſed to ſpeak, he took her hand, and led 
her to the coach. N 


As the Baron Rhodolpho with his train 
continued their route through the ſnow, 
which was not as yet ſo deep as to impede 


their 
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their journey, Margarita often looked back 

with united terror and admiration on the 
mountains gradually diminiſhing to her 


view. About midday they deſcended 
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into a valley, through which rolled a ſmall 
yet rapid river, whole banks, already en- 
cruſted with ice, were ſhaded by ſmall 
woods of fir; the road wound near the 
courſe of the river for ſome leagues, and 
towards the cloſe of the day dcicotded 
into a deep and ſhadowy glen. 
& In leſs than an hour,” ſaid the Ba- 
ron, © we ſhall reach Hartz Caflel.” 
Margarita felt her heart palpitate as he 
| uttered theſe words ;—* In leſs than an 


| hour,” ſhe repeated, I may ſee the 
Baroneſs.” N 

The evening was cold; the Baron 

urapped his ermine cloak around him, and 


reſted 
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MARGARITA. - 47 
reſted his head againſt the fide of the 
coach. 7 15 WS: 
Margarita endeavoured to. compoſe the 

agitation which the proſpect of ſo ſoon 
| ſeeing her mother had occaſioned. In 
vain her father had faid that ſhe could 
afford her no comfort. Nature ſeemed to 
contrad ict the aſſertion; ſhe drew the 
picture of her parents from it's caſe, and 
contemplated with delight the engaging 
and beautiful countenance of her mother, 
on whoſe imaginary affection ſne now re- 
poled her only hope of happineſs; and 
with what reluctance does the young mind 
abandon it's laſt reſource 
She had long been a prey to ſorrow; 
her lot had been ſingularly unfortunate, 
yet ſtill did ſhe flatter herſelf that hap- 
Pier days were now at hand, and that the 


parent, whom ſome inauſpicious circum- 


ſtance 
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48 MARGARITA. 
ſtance had compelled to ſeparate herſelf 
from her child, would rejoice in her reſto- 
ration, and bleſs that foſtering hand by 
which her infant was preſerved. She 
formed, in her lively imagination, her mo- 
ther, as beautiful, if not as young as the 
painting repreſented her, watching the re- 
turn of her Lord through the dark foliage 
of the pines, with which ſhe conceived the 
caſtle to be ſurrounded ; ſhe fancied ſhe 
could ſee the tear, which at their approach 
would tremble in her eye, and hear her 
melodious voice as ſhe called upon her 
Margarita. 

But may I not addreſs her by the 
endearing title of Parent ?” ſhe aſked her- 
ſelf; *<* perhaps not in the preſence of my 
father ; but if ſhe will in private acknow- 
ledge her child, I will be content.” 

2 Hurried 


MARGARITA. — 
Hurried on by the perturbation of her 
ſpirits, ſhe purſued ſtill farther this dream 
of delight. She had forgotten the leſſon 
which ſhe had given her beloved Albert 
at Ermengarda, and allowed herſelf to 1n- 
dulge hopes of happineſs, which a mo- 
ment's reflection would have taught her 
were viſionary. | 
© Thetrain at length emerged from the 
deep wood, andcontinued to wind through 
the valley. Margarita could now diſcern 
the ſtately groves of pine, beech, and cheſ- 
nut which crowned the ſurrounding hills, 
and. hear the ruſhing of the torrent, which 
tumbled from the highlands, and ſwept | 
through the depths of the vale; on the 
oppoſite ſide of which, in an amphitheatre, 
formed by the woods, ſtands Hartz Caſſel. 
This majeſtic edifice, proudly rearing itſelf 
amid the woods, ſeemed to defy the ravages. 
VOL. 11. D of 
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of time; the rude architecture, and the- 
ſhapeleſs figures graven on the flinty walls, 
beſpoke it the work of ancient days. 

« As the carriage croſſed a ſtone bridge, 5 
which was thrown over the torrent, a horn 
was ſounded from the ramparts of the 
Caſtle. The Baron inſtantly rouſed him- 
ſelf from his apparent ſleep, and gazing 

around him for ſome moments, folded 
his arms, and remained filent. 

Margarita trembled ; the enchanting #| 
dreams of happineſs which ſhe had ſo : 

lately indulged, at once vaniſhed, and were J 
ſucceeded by the moſt painful ſenſe of 
her preſent ſituation. 

The coach paſſed beneath an arched 
gateway into a paved court of a circular 
form. Margarita alighted, and was led by 
an ample flight of ſteps into the great 

| ball, 
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51 
hall, the roof of which was Gappentid by 
pillars of carved ſtone. 
« Where is your Lady?” faid the Ba- 
ron, addreſſing himſelf to his ſervants, 
who were ranged on either ſide the hall; 
and, without waiting their reply, he con- 
ducted his daughter into an adjoining 
apartment, whoſe gloomy magnificence 
beſpoke the diſpoſition of it's owner. 


« Remain here a few moments, Mar. 


garita,“ ſaid the Baron; I ſhall ſoon re- | 


turn.” 


« May I not be permitted to ſee the 
Baroneſs ?” ſhe aſked in tremulous ac- 
cents. | 
_ «I muſt prepare her for the interview,“ 
he replied, 


« Is any preparation requiſite ?” ex- 


claimed Margarita, Her father made no 


anſwer, but retiring haſlily, cloſed the 
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door after him. When left alone, ſhe re- 


. 
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mained for ſome moments abſorbed in the 


moſt painful reflections; ſhe was almoſt 
exhauſted by the fatigue and anxiety 


which ſhe had endured ; ſhe uttered ſe- 


veral incoherent exclamations, and throw- 
ing herſelf upon a chair, yielded, without 
reſtraint, to her grief. 

A conſiderable length of ins had elap- 
ſed, and the Baron did not appear. Mar- 
garita became every moment more reſtleſs 
and unealy ; ſhe aroſe, and opened the 


door of the apartment, but no one was 


ſeen in the hall, no voice interrupted the 
deep ſilence. She returned, anc, throw-. 
ing herſelf again on the chair, explored, 
with eager and ſearching eyes, every part 
of the room. Her curioſity was at length 


excited by the portrait of a lady; as ſhe 


approached it, ſhe inſtantly perceived it to 
| bear 


MARGARITA. 53 


bear a very ſtrong reſemblance to the pic- 
ture of her mother, which ſhe had ſo 
often contemplated with delight. Urged 
now by the ſtrongeſt motives, ſhe took a 
waxen taper from one of the chandeliers, 
and raiſed it towards the head of the 


portrait. | 


This little incident ſuddenly recalled 


to her remembrance an event which had 


taken place at Ormund Caſſel, and of the 
myſterious tale of the ill- fated lady. Her 


mind, at that time prepared to receive and 


cheriſh painful images, was for ſome mo- 


ments employed in vague and groundleſs 


conjecture, till reaſon, at length, recover- 


ing it's former influence, ſhe became more 


compoſed. 


Upon a more accurate examination of 


the painting, the reſemblance of the fea- 


tures to that of the miniature appeared 


23 more 
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more ſtriking ; but there was ſomething in 
the appearance of the larger figure which 
inſpired her with new and almoſt inſup- 
portable apprehenſions. The eyes, which 
in one ſeemed animated with gaiety, were 
in the other expreſſive only of the deepeſt 
ſorrow, while deſpair was traced on every 
feature. | 
If this is a true repreſentation of my 
mother,” exclaimed Margarita, I have 
indeed nothing to hope.” As ſhe uttered 
theſe words, ſhe replaced the taper, and, 
returning to the chair, remained for ſome 
time overwhelmed with grief and horror. 
The clock had twice tolled from the tur- 
rets of the caſtle before the Baron return- 
ed, followed by his chaplain, a prieſt of 
an auſtere and gloomy aſpect. | 
The Baroneſs is prepared to ſee you, 
Margarita,” ſaid her father. 
| | e The 
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« The Baroneſs !“ repeated Marga- 

rita, ariſing with a wild and diſorderly air; 

« Ah! I will throw myſelf at her feet, 
and implore her pity.” 

« Wherefore this agitation, Marga- 

rita 2” ſaid the Baron, gazing with ſolici- 


tude on her pale countenance. © As you 


love me, he added, © endeavour to 


compoſe yourſelf; be aſſured you have 
nothing to fear. I will leave you a few 


minutes; when you. are more tranquil, I 


will ſee you again.” 

After the depa:ture of her father, Mar- 
garita remained almoſt in a ſtate of inſen- | 
fibility, till Bertha, an attendant of the 


Baroneſs, entered the apartment, bringing 


her ſome refreſhment. 


The ſoothing voice and kind atten- 
tions of Bertha ſoon recalled her wander- 


ing ſenſes, and ſhe at length became ſufli- 
4 ciently, 
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ciently tranquil to inquire after the health 


of her lady, and to excuſe her own preſent | 
indiſpoſition under the pretence of having 
endured extreme fatigue. 

“J have received orders,” returned 
Bertha, „when you find yourſelf well 
enough, to conduct you to my 28 Who 
wiſhes to ſee you.“ . 

Margarita, hoping to oblige her parents 
by a prompt acquieſcence with their will, 
reſolved to delay the dreaded interview no 
longer. She inſtantly aroſe, and followed 
Bertha through the hall into a long gal- 
lery, at the end of which was the apart - 

ment where the Baroneſs waited her arri- 
val. How different, Margarita thought, 
* 1s this cold and gloomy formality to 
thoſe delightful tranſports with which 1 


had fondly hoped ſhe would have received 
her child!“ 


As 


„ 57 
As their ſteps were heard in the gallery, 
the door, by which it was terminated, was 
thrown open by the chaplain, who advan- 
ced to take the hand of Margarita, mo- 
tioning at the lame time to Bertha to 
retire. 

The neglected air and Gothic orna- 
ments of the apartment into which ſhe 
was conducted, paſſed wholly unregarded by 
her; all her faculties were abſorbed in one 
object it was the figure of the Baroneſs. 
Her robes of black velvet flowed on the 
ground, and her face, half concealed by 


folds of crape, reſted upon the arm of her 


Lord. She was evidently much agitated ; 


ſhe trembled, and frequently heaved . 
ſighs. 


Margarita . her parents witli 
| diſordered ſteps. As ſhe drew near them, 
8 _ the 
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ſhe ſtopped, and haſtily wiped away the 

tear which gliſtened in her eyes. 
The Baroneſs raiſed her head to gaze 
upon her, and diſcovered the pale remains 
of ruined beauty, ghaſtly with terror, and 
haggard with ſuffering. : 

Margarita ſhrunk back with an invo- 
luntary emotion of horror. 8 

As the eyes of the Baroneſs met thoſe 
of her daughter, ſhe ſhrieked wildly, and | 
ſunk into the arms of the Baron, 

«© Oh my mother!” exclaimed Mar- 
earita, ſpringing forwards, and falling on 
her knees before her, © if ever your ma- 
ternal arms have ſupported the infant 
Margarita—if ever you have preſſed your 
babe to your heart, or ſhed one tear for 
her hapleſs doom, now regard her with 
pity, conſole your long loſt child with 
one approving ſmile!“ 
_ The 
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The Baroneſs raiſed her head, caſt a 


fearful glance on her daughter, and fainted. 


Margarita inſtantly recollected her ſo- 


lemn promiſe, and deplored the error of 


which ſhe had been guilty. She held the 
cold hand of her mother within her's, 
and hung over her in filent grief. As ſhe 
removed her veil to give ber air, ſhe 
thought ſhe could trace the ſad remains 
of thoſe beautiful features, on the relem- 
blance of which ſhe. had often gazed 
with the ſweeteſt hope. That expreſſion 
of benevolence, which had becn the 
ſource of ſo many viſionary ſchemes of 
happineſs, was now for ever fied ; and the 
frowns of care, and wrinkles of a prema- 


ture old age had ſucceeded the enchant- 


ing ſmiles and bloom of youth. 


While Margarita conſidered, with deep 
anxiety, what dreadful event coul have 


© occaſioned 
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occaſioned this frightful change, the Ba- 
roneſs opened her eyes, and fixed them 
upon her daughter. 

Take her, take her from me !” ſne 


exclaimed, riſing impetuouſly from her 


ſeat ; * what new horrors diſturb my re- 


poſe? dreadful phantom ! hideous illuſion ! 
will nothing avail—muſt I for ever be 
haraſſed by theſe terrible appearances ?” 
Peer, Madam,” ſaid the Baron, 
e you forget yourſelf; where are thoſe ſo- 
lemn promiſes? 

« Did ſhe not call me her mother?“ 
added the Baroneſs; idle mockery ! 
wherefore thoſe prayers, wherefore thoſe 
years of penitence and mortification?“ 

« For Heaven's ſake be tranquil !“ ſaid 
the Baron, ſternly. | | 

« Doſt thou reproach me?“ ſhe re- 
plied with a ghaſtly ſmile ; © haſt thou 
forgotten 
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forgotten that night? — Ah! I well remem- 
ber it theſe hands were ſtained — ſee, ſee 
theſe are the marks they are ſtill red— 
cn 

Are you diſtracted?“ exclaimed the 
Baron, with extreme agitation. Mar- 
garita,“ he added, „may I truſt you ? 
retire to your apartment, and, as you love 
me; conceal what has paſſed.” | 

He inſtantly conducted her into the 
hall, and delivered her to the care of 
Bertha. | 
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CHAP. IV. 


MARGARITA was conducted by Ber- 
tha to the apartment which had been ap- 
pointed for her. It was an extenſive cham- 
ber opening into a ſtone gallery which 
ſurrounded the hall, and terminated by an 
oriel, which recalled a thouſand painful 
recollections to her mind. The compaſ- 
ſion of Bertha was now her only con ſola- 
tion; but while ſhe received her ſervices 
with gratitude, ſhe endeavoured, in obe- 
dience to her father's injunAions, to 


conceal her diſtreſs, 


« Tam 
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« T am fatigued,” ſhe faid ; © I will 
retire to reſt.” SI 
« Alas! Madam,” _ replied. Bertha, 
“ you do indeed ſeem to be weary ; this 
is a melancholy place too for ſo young 
a lady. You will ſoon learn to bewail the 
| day when you came here.“ 
41 hope not,“ ſaid Margarita, with a 
faint ſmile. 
During the greater part of the night 
ſhe found herſelf too much agitated to 


fleep. The gloomy figure of her mother 

conſtantly preſented itſelf to her imagi- 

nation; and ſhe recollected, with extreme 

horror, the reception which ſhe had given 

her. She could only reflect on the paſt 
events of her life with regret ; and in her 

_ preſent proſpect all was dark and hopeleſs. 

At length, overpowered by extreme weari- 
neſs, ſhe ſunk into a profound ſleep, from 
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which be did not awake, till at the dawn 
of day Bertha returned to her apartment. 
<« The Holy Virgin be praiſed, my lady,“ 

ſhe ſaid, © that I ſee you better this 
morning ! Indeed I feared very much for 
you laſt night.“ 

Margarita thanked her for her kind ſoli- 
citude, and inquired after the Baroneſs. 

My Lady !” returned Bertha, “ alas! 

ſhe has little enjoyment of life ; ſhe has 
been, for a length of years, in the ,moſt 
melancholy ſtate. She never weeps. tis 
true, but ſhe delights in every thing that 
is ſad, and will exclude herſelf for whole 
days from all ſociety.” | 

« And what can be the occaſion of 
this?“ ſaid Margarita. =D 

Heaven knows!“ ſhe replied ; © ſome 
of the domeſtics ſay that ſhe has never 
recovered the loſs of her children,” _ 
N « Her 
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« Her children?” repeated Margarita. 
« Yes,” continued Bertha; „but others 
| fay, that ſhe was even more gloomy while 
they lived. I have often heard my father, 
who lives in the neighbouring hamlet, talk 
over theſe things with my mother. 
« This caſtle had been deſerted for 

many years, and was only inhabjted by a 
few old ſervants, when ſ uddenly l was then 
but a child the Baron and Baroneſs paid 
a ſhort viſit to the caſtle, and commanded 

that it ſhould be repaired for their re- 
ception. Their orders were obeyed ; But 
they allowed many more years to elapſe 
before their return, During that interval 
it is ſuppoſed, that- my Lord and Lady 
had ſuffered many afflictions but you 
wieep,“ ſaid Bertha, ſuddenly interrupting 

herſelf; “are you not well?“ . 


0 I thank 
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I thank you,” replied Margarita, I 
am very well. At preſent, however, I 
ſhould wiſh to be alone; and at ſome 
future period I will hear more of this 
ſtory.” ; 

When Bertha withdrew, Margarita en- 
deavoured to compoſe herſelf; ſhe aroſe, 
and having recommended herſelf to the 
protection of Heaven, went into the oriel, 
to which ſhe felt herſelf already attached, 
from a fancied reſemblance which it bore 
to that in which ſhe had fpent ſo many 
happy hours. The fun had juſt ariſen 
above a grove of pines, whoſe dark 
branches bent beneath the weight of the 
ſnow, which had fallen in great quantities 
during the night, A few lonely cottages 
were ſeen on the heights, and others, more 
' remote, were only diſcoverable by the 
| thick 
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thick ſmoke of newly kindled fires, which 
curled high in the clear expanſe of air. 
Some feet above the caſcade, which fell 
from a lofty rock into the dingle, a rude 
bridge of a ſingle pine was thrown over 
the torrent, upon which an old man was 
paſſing with ſlow and feeble ſteps. Mar- 
garita watched him till he had quitted the 
narrow bridge, where every blaſt ſeemed 
to threaten his deſtruction ; and when he 
had reached the door of his cabin, ſhe di- 
rected her eyes towards the other fide of 
the oriel, where ſhe could diſcern the 
woods forming a vaſt ſemicircle above the 
caſtle. Sbe could there mark the eagle 
and the kite, ſoaring high above the trees, 
or darting down upon ſome ſolitary ani 
mal whoſe hardier nature had hitherto re- 
 fiſted the attacks of cold. 
| The 
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The red- deer bounded on the ſnow, 


ſcarcely marking the ſmooth ſurface with 
it's light ſtep. 


As Margarita contemplated theſe beau- 
tiful and tranquil ſcenes, the violent emo- 
tions of grief, which ſhe had ſo lately ex- 
perienced, were mellowed into a more 


ſoothing melancholy, in the indulgence of 


which ſhe ſeemed to take delight. 


The ſun was already high in the 
heavens, when ſhe received a ſummons 
from the Baron to appear at breakfaſt. 
She deſcended the ſtairs with trembling 


ſteps, and was received at the door of the 


apartment by her father, whole aſſumed 
reſerve but ill concealed his real affec- 


tion, 
The Baroneſs filently inclined her head. 
When Margarita approached, ſhe ſeemed 
to be conſtrained, by the preſence of her 
Lord, 
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Lord, to ſuppreſs her emotions; but her 
whole frame was agitated with tremors, 
and her eyes were never fixed on her 
daughter but with an expreſſion of 
horror. 


During the repaſt no one ſeemed de- 


firous to interrupt the deep filence. The 


chaplain would ſometimes, indeed, make 
a remark ; but it was of ſuch a nature, as a 
mind, t inctured by gloom, and darkened 
by ſuperſtition alone, would dictate. 
From this dreadful reſtraint the Baroneſs 
at length releaſed Margarita by quitting 
the room. got; 

The Baron, when left alone with his 


daughter, addreſſed her with kindneſs, and 
expreſſed a wiſh that he could procure her 


ſome amuſement which would enliven 
the lonely hours. I will take you, 


Margarita,” he ſaid, into my library; 


where, 


. 
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where, if you are fond of reading, you 
may entertain yourſelf. * | 

The ſlighteſt teſtimony of affection 
from ber father, to whom ſhe already be- 
gan to feel herſelf attached, was a healing 
balm to her wounded heart; ſhe aroſe, 
and followed him to the library. | | 

It was in one of the moſt remote parts 
of the caſtle, and was embelliſhed by the 


works of the fineſt artiſts of the day. 


ce Hither,” ſaid the Baron, „I retire 
from ſociety to taſte the delights of ſoli- 
tude; and here I ſhall, at any time, re- 
joice to ſee Margarita. It will then be 
in my power to point out to her thoſe 
books moſt proper for her peruſal.” 

She would have thanked him, but ſhe 
Was unable; and turned aſide to conceal 


# her agitation. 


The 
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The Baron withdrew to another part 
of the room, and ſeemed not to obſerve 
her diſtreſfs. 

When ſhe was a little more compoſed, 
he ſelected ſeveral French and Italian 
| authors ; and as he preſented them to her, 
he took occaſion to aſk her what had been 
the general tendency of her ſtudies under 
the tuition.of Canon Bernardo ? 

Although Margarita was affected by 
the queſtion, yet ſhe would not loſe ſo 
propitious an opportunity of intereſting 
her father in favour of her beloved Canon. 
She ſoon became.animated by the theme, 
and gave ſuch an account of her education, 
and the happineſs of her early life, that the 
tear gliſtened in the eyes of the Baron 
Rhodolpho. | 

« Would to Heaven, my child,” he re- 


plied, © that you would enable me to 


— 


reſtore 
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reſtore you to thoſe beloved friends with 
whom you were formerly ſo bappy. But 
the conditions by which you muſt procure 
your. liberty, are ſuch as I fear you will 
never ſubmit to. Can you reſolve,” he 
added, looking affectionately upon her, 
* to ſacrifice an unworthy attachment, 
which can only be productive of miſery ?” 
* Is this the condition ?” ſhe exclaimed, 
is this the price of my liberty? Oh 
my Lord ! wherefore ſhould you require 
ſuch a facrifice? Albert is indeed of 
ignoble birth, but he is truly amiable.“ 

“ Peace, ſaid the, Baron, haſtily in- 
terrupting her, I brook not any expoſtu- 
lation on this ſubject. The alternative 
is now offered you, either to relinquiſh 
tor ever all thoughts of the indigent youth, 
and, by a ready acquieſcence with my will, 
to merit every favour which 1t 1s in my 
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power to beſtow, or, by an obſtinate | Per- 
ſeverance, toincur perpetual confinement.” 
He pauſed, but the expreſſion of her 
countenance did not give him __ hopes 
of her ſubmuſſion. 3 

The Baron now became more carueſt, 
and uſed every argument which was cal- 
culated to affect a youthful mind. He 

led her to the / window of the apartment, 
from which nothing was ſeen but the 
hills which roſe above the caſtle, crown- 
ed with groves of pine. | 

« Youare in the bloom of youth, Mar- 
garita,” he ſaid, © nor can you be igno- 
rant that you poſſeſs a degree of beauty 
. rarely ſeen. With every elegance which 
can entitle you to be the ornament of 
your ſex, and the delight of your friends, 
can you determine to renounce the 
world, to bury yourſelf in the depths of 
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ſolitude, and waſte your melancholy hours 
unregarded and neglected? Will you pre- 
fer the ſociety of the moſt wretched of 
beings, to whom your preſence can afford 
no conſolation, to the beloved friends of 
your childhood ? Will you chuſe perpe- 
tual captivity, rather than bind yourſelf 
by an oath to think no more of Albert ? 
She ſighed, but made no reply. 
The Baron ſeemed irritated by her per- 
ſeverance. If ſuch, Margarita, is your 
reſolution,” he added, * be prepared for 
the worſt, The hcary winter will ſoon 
paſs away, and ſpring, with all her fra: 
grance, will return; but your bondage 
can have no end. Thoſe cloud - topped 
hills muſt ever bound your view; Hartz 
Caſſel muſt become your priſon. I dare 
not give you any other hope.“ 
. | The 
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The Baron pauſed, and perceiving that 

; the countenance of his daughter was ex- 
preſſive of the deepeſt ſorrow—“ Ah! 
Margarita, my child!“ he faid, yo 
hate me; you cannot conceal it; you 
accuſe me of acting from caprice ; but 
Heaven is my witneſs that your happineſs 
is dear to me as life !” | 

Margarita here interrupted her "OY ; 
and while ſhe entreated him not to enter- 
tain a doubt of her affection, ſhe aflured 
him that ſhe was convinced that he would 
not wantonly deſtroy her Peace. 

« Beloved Margarita!“ exclaimed the 
Baron, can you think thus generouſly 
of me ? *Tis more than I have merited ; 
and yet could | you know all, could you 
know what I have ſuffered, you would 
pity, you might even be induced to par- 
PEN oh E 2 don 
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don me. Oh holy Heaven PP: hut added, 

* into what an abyſs of miſery am I 
plunged—an abyſs from which thou alone 
canſt extricate me ;—but you are diſ- 
treſſed, Margarita,” ſaid the Baron, ſud- 

denly recollecting himſelf, « retire to 
your apartment; another day I will receive 
you with more compolure.” 

When Margarita reached her own 
chamber, ſhe threw herſelf on a chair 
overwhelmed with grief. She no longer 
entertained a hope of being releaſed and 
reſtored to her friends ; ſhe pictured to 
herſelf year after year waſted in that 
mournful retreat, varied only by the 
changing ſeaſons. . \ 

The Canon and Chriſtina. aide no 
longer for her. Albert, ſhe thought, 
might for a time lament her loſs; but 


he, who had once forgotten her at Roſend- 
ball 
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ball Caſtle, would, ſhe imagined, if poſ- 
ible, ſeek ſome other comforter ; «© and 
can I wiſh it otherwiſe ?” ſhe ſaid, with 
a deep ſigh; „ Why ſhould 1 defire 
Albert to be a partaker of my wretched- | 
neſs ?” | 

From theſe painful ons ſhe was 
rouſed by her attendants, who came to 
inform her that dinner was prepared. 

The repaſt was magnificent; a large 
train of domeſtics, moſt richly attired, 
waited in the hall; every thing beſpoke 
the high rank and opulence of the Baron 
Rhodolpho. But the innocent cheerful- 
neſs of Ermengarda, the eaſy grace of 


Roſendhall Caſtle, and the kind attentions | S 


of the poor Nun, were alike wanting. 
Deep gloom ſhaded every countenance, 

and the ſteps of the ſervants alone relieved 
the oppreſſive ſilence. 
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The features of the Baroneſs were not 5 


once animated by a ſmile; and in her Pre- 


ſence her Lord appeared muh mo- 


roſe and reſerved. 


In the ſame unvaried courſe of PREY 


paſſed away a great part of the winter 


months. Margarita ſpent many hours 
each day in the library of the Baron; but 
after a time ſhe perceived that he did 
not take the delight he once had done in 
her preſence— his mind ſeemed entirely 
abſorbed by ſome painful thought; he 
would remain for a length of time with 
his arms folded, and his eyes fixed on the 
ground. | 

The Baroneſs Rill avoided her daughter, 
and, when conſtrained to be in her pre» 


ſence, betrayed emotions of grief and, 


horror, 


Margarita, 
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Margarita, in the meantime, had but 
too ſtrongly imbibed the dreadful infec- 
tion, Aithough her heart was not rent 
by the conſciouſneſs of any ſecret guilt, 

all the innocent gaiety of youth had ſub- 
ſided; her eyes no longer ſparkled with 


animation, and the bloom of health had + 


faded from her cheeks. For ſome weeks 
after her arrival, ſhe had in vain endea- 
voured to conciliate the affection of her 
mother; ſhe had tried every method 
which filial piety could ſuggeſt, but with- 
out ſucceſs; ſhe at length relinquiſhed 
all hope, and with hope ſhe loſt her for- 
mer activity; ſhe took little pleaſure in \ 
reading, unleſs it were thoſe books which 
ſeemed to partake her melancholy, and to 
expreſs all her own feelings. | 
Hiſtory, in which ſhe once delighted, 
could intereſt her no longer. « What 


5 E + ' have 


80 MARGARITA. 


have I to do with the buſy world?“ ſhe 
would exclaim, as ſhe threw aſide it's an- 
nals with diſguſt. . 
The laſt faint proſpect of liberty had 
been long excluded from her mind by her **. 


father, who once, in the moſt affecting and * 


expreſſive manner, aſſured her, that ſhould 
ſhe attempt to eſcape from the caſtle 
without his knowledge, his life would 
probably be the forfeiture. 

As Margarita had no reaſon to doubt 
the Baron's affertions, ſhe prepared herſelf 
for that captivity which ſhe thought 
could be terminated only by a conceſſion 
which ſhe could not perſuade herſelf to 
make. She would often contemplate, 
from the windows of her apartment, thoſe 
| hills which were for ever to be the 


boundary of her view ; ſhe would liſten 


for hours to the wind, murmuring amid 


the 
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the diſtant woods, or the ruſh of the 
mountain torrent. The remembrance of | 
paſt ſcenes of happineſs at Ermengarda 
or the venerable Canonry, now ſeemed 
like a faint and deluſive dream. She 
recollected the many extraordinary events 
to which ſhe had been witnels ; but ſhe 
no longer entertained a with to unravel . 
thoſe myiteries, which had once fo ſtrongly 
excited her curioſity. | 

Her mind had ſunk into a ſtate of 
apathy, from which ſhe conceived. that 
nothing would have power to rouſe her. 

It was in the beginning of the month 
of March, that the Baron informed his 
family he propoſed to take a journey, 
from which he did-not think it would be - 
poſſible to return for many weeks. He 
entreated Margarita to be attentive, 
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during his abſence, to the Baroneſs, to 


whom he made the ſame requeſt in behalf | 
of her daughter. | 
Margarita trembled to be left almoſt 


alone with her mother, from whom ſhe 


no longer hoped an increaſe of kindneſs, 


Hearing the Baron, on the day previous to 


his intended departure, mention Vienna, 


. ſhe ventured to requeſt him to convey a 


letter to the Canon; to which he gave a 
peremptory refuſal. No,“ he ſaid, 


the Canon muſt not know where you 


4 


are.” 


« At leaſt,” ſaid Margarita, ce permit 


me to inform him that I am well,” 


Her father denied this requeſt, and re- 
minded her that his life might be endan- 
gered by any act of imprudence on her 
W. je . 


On 
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On the following morning, after the 
Baron had taken leave of his family, he 
took the hand of his daughter, and led her 
into the great hall. Margarita,” he ſaid 
after a momentary pauſe, * the dangers I 
have incurred by admitting you into my 
family, are ſuch as 1 cannot reflect upon 
without the utmoſt dread. Were my life 
only at ſtake, I ſhould feel leſs anxiety 3 
but my reputation, all 1 hold moſt dear, 
depends upon a flender thread, the caprice 
of a tyrant, from the anger of whom * 
have every thing to fear ;—he commands 
me to retain you in the ſevereſt bondage. 
If, in conſequence of my lenity towards 
you, you ſhould make your eſcape, this 
wretched being, whom you once called your : 
father, who once preſerved you, although. 
you were {carcely conſcious of it, from 
the moſt dreadful miſery with which you 
= were 
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were thang in that fatal fortreſs, 


would be expoſed to miſeries too terrible 
for recital. 


12 Ah beloved 150 injured child,” be 
added, you weep—you pity me. I 
exact no promiſe, I rely upon your honour, 
and I leave you without fear.” 


Margarita ſighed ; the Baron embraced 


| her, and ruſhed towards the caſtle-gates 


where his attendants waited his preſence. 


CHAP. 


MARGARITA, = 2 


| 
| 


CHAP. V. 


5 WIAr hand, exclaimed Mar- 
garita, as ſhe haſtened to her o] chamber 
to conceal her grief, can have woven 
this web of horror, in which the innocent 
and the guilty are alike entangled ? When 
hen ſhall I extricate myſelf from theſe 
' miſeries ?? She advanced to the oriel, 
and, throwing open the caſement to receive ( 
the air, ſhe beheld her father's train wind- ; 
ing ſlowly through the vale. . The num- 
ber of his attendants, the magnificence of 

his. 


_ > 
«2 
as — — ———— ä — — — 
* _— - 


- . » = = RAN = 
by U a 8 2 »*. 
N 2 * 
8 . * Co WE. + - - 2 
—_ * 4 mY 
— 4 * — — = 
A ee — —— —ů — — — * = ha 
” 
F »*% 


"3 
c R 


8 ES 
oy Þ 
* 3 " * 
Nn E n - 


» 
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his equipage were in her eyes but an irri- 


tating mockery, the trappings of ſlavery. 

The ſnow had already begun to melt 
from the hills, and the earth was. again 
variegated with the delicate tints of the 
early 1pring ; but the unhappy daughter 
of Rhodolpho beheld not theſe beauties 


with pleaſure—they only ſeemed to remind 


her of joys for ever paſt, and to awaken her 


to a lively ſenſe of her preſent hopeleſs 
fituation. 

The young fawn, lightly tripping be- 
neath the waving branches of the pine and 
cheſnut, ſeemed to her but an emblem of 
that liberty to which ſhe could never 
aſpire. With what different emotions 


would ſhe have contemplated theſe ob- 
- gets in happier times! but melancholy, 


like ſome pernicious inſects, ſucks venom 


from the ſweeteſt flowers. 


How 
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How far unlike ſeems the ſnowy fea- 
ther, which waves on the brow of ſome 
lovely female, to the ſad plume nodding 
on the hearſe! and yet, are they not the 
ſame? the ſtately oftrich affords them 
both. Where then is their difference? 
the ſparkling glance of joy beholds the 
one, the ſickly eye of ſorrow contemplates 
the other. 
On the morning ſubſequent to that of 
her father's departure, Margarita, finding 
herſelf unuſually dejected, entreated Bertha 
to accompany her -as. ſhe walked towards 
the foreſt. | 

« My Lady,” ſaid Bertha, as they de- 

ſcended into the court, * the Baroneſs is ( 
at preſefit engaged ; and if you pleaſe, I : 
will ſhew you the chapel, which 1s ſituated 
in that part of the caſtle which is particu- 
2 larly appropriated to her.“ 


Margarita 
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Margarita conſented, and Bertha led 
her into a low gallery of carved wood, at 
the extremity of which they deſcended by 
ſeveral ſteps into a ſmall chapel. Over the 


altar · piece was a crucifix of gold, and on 


one ſide, upon a pedeſtal « of white marble, 


was a {mall urn inſcribed to the memory 


of the infant children of the Baron Rho- 


dolpho. 

Margarita contemplated this object till 
the tear trembled in her eye, and trickled 
down. her cheek. The character of her 


m other and her own hiſtory ſeemed every 


moment to become more e myſterious and 
perplexed. 
it not extraordinary,” the at 
length ſaid, endeavouring to recover her- 
ſelf, „that I ſhould never have been 
brought here before?“ 
Not 
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e Not at all, my Lady,” replied Ber- 
tha, „ as the Baroneſs is not willing that 
any one ſhould enter the chapel.“ 
« If that is the caſe,” E 
we will inſtantly retire.” 

The Baroneſs is at preſent employed 
in the library; ſhe will not immediately 
return to her apartments,” 'replied Bertha. 

Notwithſtanding her aſſurances, Mar- 
garita had withdrawn ſeveral paces to- 
wards the door, when ſhe ſtopped to look 
once more on the monumental urn. 

« Alas!” faid Bertha, © how often 
does the Baroneſs weep over that urn! 
ſhe will watch by it, as I am told, hour 
| after hour.“ 


Indeed K {aid Maronita with a ſigh. 
«© How many children has ſhe loſt ?”? 
e Several, returned Bertha; but 


all I preſume in their infancy.” 
Many 
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90 
« Many years are elapſed I ſuppoſe 
fince their death!“ added Margarita. 
S Bertha replied, that ſhecould give her no 
information, as theſe were ſubjects never 
mentioned in the caſtle. 
6 This is extraordinary,” ſaid Mar- 
garita; « and yet,” ſhe added, with an 
aſſumed indifference, it is better t6 


forget paſt afflictions.” 


« The Holy Virgin 1” exclaimed Ber- 
tha, did I not hear a ſtep? It is that 
of the Baroneſs — let us retire.Scarcely 
had ſhe uttered theſe words, when the 
Baroneſs appeared. She «at firſt ſeemed 
ſurpriſed at ſeeing her daughter, but ſoon 
recollecting herſelf, ſhe motioned to Ber- 
tha to retire, at the fame time entreating 
Margarita to ſtay a few moments. 


9 


8 31 fear, 
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« fear, Madam,” ſaid Margarita, 
as ſhe approached her mother, that I 
have intruded ; but it was from ignorance.” 
« I am a poor melancholy being, 
ſaid the Baroneſs, concealing her face 
with her handkerchief, «© and am unable 
to perform my duty towards you as L | | 
could wiſh ; but if you ſhould like to 
_ viſit me ſometimes in my own apartments, q 
you ſhall be willingly admitted. Vet 
wherefore do I invite you? my ſociety can 
afford you little pleaſure, my books are 
not ſuch as would intereſt you, nor 1s it 
in my power to enter into gay conver- 


— —— — 
* * if — 


ſation. yt | 
Margarita kiſſed the hand of the Ba- 
roneſs, and thanked her for her kindneſs. 
For the preſent ſhe retired; and in the 
evening, after a repaſt, partaken with the 
855 | uſual 
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92 MARGARITA. 
uſual filence, ſhe followed the Baroneſs to 
her apartment. 

It was a lofty chamber, and ſeemed, 
from it's ſituation, to be over the chapel 
which ſhe had viſited in the morning. 
Here indeed was the region of Melancholy, 
in which Art had exerted her utmoſt pow- 
ers to gratify the gloomy taſte of the 
Baroneſs. 

The ceiling repreſented the concave of 
heaven blackened with tempeſt; the maſ- 
terly hand of the painter had delineaed 
the ſun no longer ſhedding it's enlivening 
rays on the encircling orbs, but reflecting 
an angry and fiery glow from it's bloody 
a= „ 

The walls of the apartment were hung 
with the works of the moſt ſkilful artiſts; 
but theſe paintings rather augmented than 
diminiſhed the univerſal gloom, ſince they 


> repreſented 
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repreſented only the miſeries and imper- | 
fections attendant on mortality. 

The firſt mother of mankind was ſeen 
lamenting her fallen ſtate : her beautiful 
eyes were elevated to heaven, and her 


hands were claſped i in deep deſpair to her 


heart; in another tablet ſhe appears pale 
with grief, and trembling beneath the blaſt 
: of winter ; the flowers have drooped their 
delicate heads, the trees have loſt the rich | 
foliage which ſo lately adorned them. In 
her hand ſhe graſps the firſt victim of 
death, a dove pierced by the talons of an 
eagle; ſhe preſſes it's blood-ſtained body to 


her boſom; ſhe in vain endeavours to warm 


it's cold limbs; her inquiring eyes ſeem to 
fay, „ Is this death 2” +, 
Other paintings repreſent the venerable 
Jacob lamenting the ſuppoſed death of 
his beſt beloved child; David hearkening 
| | in 
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in filent anguiſh-to the rebukes of the 
Holy Prophet ; and Solomon fallen from 
his glory into the depths of remorſe. 
At the upper end of the room was an 
arched receſs hung with black velvet, 
within which, upon a marble table, was 
placed a coffin covered with a ſable pall. 
Above the table was a painting as large 


as life, exhibiting the firſt murderer. The 
[- youthful Abel lay at his brother's feet, 


in the words of an ancient poet, © like 
a fair flower lately plucked, that has not as 
yet contracted it's painted foliage, nor 
ceaſed to ſhed it's native fragrance ;” his 
cheeks {till bloomed with beauty, his eyes 
were cloſed, and his yellow locks beſmeared 
with blood. mY, 78 
In the countenance of Cain, all the 


fierce paſſions which had urged him to 
the dreadful act, were blended with horror 
| and 
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2 remorſe, while his lips were yet diſ- 
torted with the incer of triumphant 
malice. 

The Baroness approached the receſs; 
ſhe raiſed the pail, and knelt beſide the 
coffin. The greateſt monarch that 
Europe has long KnOWDs.: he ſaid, has 
done the ſame.” ; 

Margarita heaved a deep ſigh ; and 
while ſhe contemplated the dreadful ſcene, 
her mind was employed in unavailing con- 
jecture, and ſhe now began to admit a 
frightful ſuſpicion that ſome deed of guilt 
had reduced her mother to that wretched 
ſtate. * | ons 

« Oh! how ualike is all this,” ſhe 
thought, © to the cheering views of reli- 
gion given me by the Canon !”” She repre- 
ſented to herſelf the figure of her. beloved 
preceptor, when, with a ſmiling coun- 
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96 MARGARITA. 

tenance, he would deſcribe his conceptions 
of the chriſtian character always cheerful, 
benevolent and merciful as himſelf, He 8 


loved to promiſe the immortal joys of Hea- 


ven to the penitent, while menaces and de- 


nunciations were ſeldom found in his texts. 


During her daily viſits to the Baroneſs, 
Margarita employed herſelf in reading 


thoſe books which her mother recom- 


mended to her. The gloomy and ſuper- 
flitious doctrines which they inculcated, 


added to the melancholy ſcenes to which 


| ſhe was conſtantly witneſs, imperceptibly 


gained an aſcendancy over her mind ; 
while ber deſire of paying every attention 


to the Baroneſs excluded her in a great 


' meaſure from the pleaſure ſhe might have 


derived from exploring the beautiful 
ſcenes which ſurrounded Hartz Caſſel. 


Her 
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Her unceaſing efforts to pleaſe were 
not, however, loft upon her mother, who 
began gradually to relax from her ſeverity 
towards her daughter. She would ſome- 
times even enter into converſation with 
her, and would endeavour to eradicate 
from her mind thoſe opinions which ſhe 
imagined to be erroneous. Gloomy in- 
deed as were her views of life, the unhappy 
Baroneſs, in death only, looked for a fright- 
ful aggravation of her ſufferings. 
1 have ſeen but little of the world,” 
faid Margarita one evening to her mother, 
* yet as far as I am capable of forming a 
judgment, the ſorrows endured by the 
virtuous are far overbalanced by the hap- 
pineſs which they enjoy.” 
« Poor child !” exclaimed the Baroneſs, 
how art thou deceived ! Alas with 


what fond prepoſſeſſions we enter the 
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flowery paths of early life! Pleaſure erects 
her airy pavilion before our eyes, and in 
the diſtant perſpective Ambition marks 
the gilded palace and exalted dome; we 
ruſh forwards eager to poſſeſs the glitter- 
ing prize, and while we think it within 
our graſp, the phantom 1s for ever fled. 

« For a moment we fink in deſpair, 
till youthful hope again ariſes in our 
breaſts, and again excites us to action. 
Tis no longer in ſplendour and gaiety we 
ſeek for happineſs ; we have already proved 
the fallacy of theſe views, and, leſs ambi- 
tious, though equally preſumptuous, we. 
purſue a ſerener path; we cultivate friend- 
ſhips, we form attachments, and, in the 
firſt moments of ecſtacy, we promiſe our- 
ſelves long years of peace, and days un- 


| nunibered paſſed in calm delights. But 


how ſoon the ſcene is changed! The friends, 
in 
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in whom we moſt truſted, betray. our con- 
fidence, and the deareſt objects of our 
love are torn from us by death. 
 « Theenchanting dream of joy is faded 
away, and our minds are again over- 
whelmed with grief; we ſhrink from all 
ſociety, and retire into ſolitude. Here, at 
leaſt, we ſhall find repoſe, and here we 
promiſe ourſelves at leaſt a negative hap- 
pineſs, an exemption from pain. But 
ah, vain and fooliſh mortal!“ added the 

Baroneſs, © ſickneſs prowls around thy 
couch, and awakens thee from thy mo- 
mentary ſecurity. Worn with the attacks 
of age, and racked upon the bed of pain, 
thou art at length conſtrained to declare 
that happineſs is not decreed for man.“ 

« Ah frightful!“ exclaimed Marge 
rita, 
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7 Frightful as it is,“ replied the Ba- 
roneſs, “ I would the repreſentation were 
not juſt !” 

Margarita ſighed. 

« If you tremble at this view of life,” 


continued her mother, what would you 


ſuffer ſhould I deſcribe what paſſes in the 
mind of thoſe who are conſcious of a life 
of guilt ?-Ah! I could paint it in the 
ſtrongeſt colours !” ſhe added in a trou- 
bled voice ; © the dread remembrance of an 
evil act darkens our brighteſt days, and 
deadens the heart to the ſweeteſt affec- 
tions.“ 


As ſhe uttered theſe words, ſhe obſerved 
the tears which trembled in the eyes of 
her daughter. *Tis late, my child,“ ſhe 
added, as ſhe extended her hand towards 
her; © retire to reſt, and may Heaven 
bleſs you !” & 
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Margarita obeyed ; but the gloomy 
-picture of life, which the Baroneſs had 
_ delineated, preſented ſo many images of 
horror to her mind, that ſhe found herſelf 
unable to enjoy any repole. 


Her extreme languor and dejection 


were not unobſerved by Bertha when ſhe 
entered her apartment on the following 
morning; who, thinking that it might be 
a means of reſtoring her Lady to health, 
propoſed that ſhe ſhould take the air in 
the woods above the caſtle, to which 
Margarita eonſented. : 

As ſoon as ſhe had concluded a flight 
repaſt with the Baroneſs, ſhe called her \ 
kind attendant, and they deſcended toge- 
ther into the courts of the caſtle. _ 

The gates were unbarred by the porter, 

and Bertha led her Lady into the park, 
where the delicate offspring of the timid 
#4 | hind, 
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| hind, exulting in the ſpring of life, often 
ſkipped acroſs their path, or bounded in 
light gambols before them. The air was 
perfumed by the fragrant breath of the 
tufted primroſe and azure violet. | 
They had already aſcended the heights 
which elevated themſelves above. the vale, 
and reached the entrance of the woods, 
when Margarita ſtopped to look back 


upon the Gothic turrets of her father's 


caſtle, beyond which appeared a range of 
highlands, varicgated with ſwelling lawns 
and copſes. Here and there were ſeen a 
ſcattered hamlet or venerable monaſtery, 
ſhaded by beechen woods, or groves of 
Norway pine ; and yet more remote, the 
mountains, over which ſhe had paſſed in 
her way to Hartz Caſſel, ſhowed as a pale 
cloud ſuſpended in the horizon, 

| | « This 


0 
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% This ſcene is beautiful, my Lady,” | 
faid Bertha; © yet in the courſe of our 
walk it may be in my power to ſhew you 
one ſuperior.” 
* You ſhall conduct me : hither,” laid 
Margarita. 
Bertha obeyed, and wiedlan through 
the mazes of the wood, they at length 
attained the ſummit of a precipice, from 
which they looked down upon a deep and 
narrow valley. 5 
Here Nature ſeemed to have kavidhed 
all her charms ; a ſtream, guſhing from a 
moſs-grown cavern, which it had worn 
in the fide of the oppoſite hill, poured | 
it's limpid flood into the vale below, where 
it formed an extenſive lake, whoſe green 
banks were enamelled by flowers of varied 
hue, or drefled with clumps of ſpiry 
Poplar, or weeping willow : while in 
>. the 
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the depths of the glen, amid dark groves 


of larch and cypreſs, was ſeen a ſolitary 
edifice, whoſe high walls were crowned 
with maſly rails of 1ron. 

As Margarita fixed her eyes upon this 
object, *Tis the convent of the holy 
order of Carmelite Nuns,” {aid Bertha, 
“ which my Lady has endowed, and in 


which it is {aid that ſhe intends to immure 


herſelf at ſome future period. Alas!“ the 
added, it is ſad to think on the ſuffer- 
ings to which the rigour of the order 


condemns the unhappy ſiſterhood. Great 


Heaven !” ſhe exclaimed, elevating her 
eyes, and croſſing herſelf, © is thy favour 
only to be obtained by the endurance of 
ſuch cruel hardſhips ?” . = 
« hope not,” replied Margarita, 
ur * 3 „ but, Bertha, I have 


* 
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never before heard of this convent. Can 
the Baroneſs have formed any ſerious 
determination of becoming a recluſe ?”?. . 


37 


« It was but a ruin,” returned Bertha, 
* when my Lady cauſed it to be repaired ; 
and ſince it has been completed, ſhe at 
| ſtated times has retired to it, and ſubmit- 
ted, as it is imagined, to all the ſevere 
penances which are required of the holy 
A ; | 

„Po I not ſee,” ſaid Margarita, en- 
deavouring to aſſume an air of unconcern, 
„ upon the ſummit of that hill ſeveral 
pillars of ſtone, the veſtiges, no doubt, of 


ſome ancient edifice EY 


„ There, Gig Bertha, according to 


a traditionary tale, was once a caſtle, to | 
which Anaſtaſia, the Princeſs of Pome- 
rania, often retired to lament her crueE 


x ſeparation. = 
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' ſeparation from her Lord, the ill-fated - 


6 Henry of Mecklenburgh. If my Lady 
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will pardon me,“ ſhe added, I will. 
relate the hiſtory of that Prince; it is a 
tale I always loved, and as we return 
to the caſtle, it my perhaps enliven a 
ſerious moment. 

« Henry of Mecklenburgh, 1 Rid Ber- 
tha, having the permiſſion of her Lady, 
« yas the eldeſt ſon of John, whole deeds 
of piety will ever be renowned in the 

annals of his countty. -At an early period 
of his life he attended his father in the 
wars againſt the Livonians, whoſe perpe- 
tual depredations continually haraſſed the 
territories of Mecklenburgh. | 

It was on the eve of the laſt deciſive 
battle with thoſe barbarians, the young 


Prince had aſcended an eminence to 


take a view of the enemy's encampments. 
While 
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While he contemplated the plain below, 
| unconſcious of the danger which threat - 
ened himſelf and his little train, a large 
band of the Livonians ruſhed upon them 
from a deep thicket in which oy: had 
lain concealed. a 
The Prince, overpowered by numbers, 
could only hope for ſafety in flight. He | 
gave the word of command, and his train 
poured down the hill. The Prince's 
courſer had received a wound, by which 
his progreſs was ſo much impeded, that he 
was ſoon left by his companions. In 
their eagerneſs to eſcape the arrows of the 
enemy, the danger of the Prince was ob. 
ſerved only by a private ſoldier, who, 
regardleſs of his own ſafety, rode back to 
his commander, and entreated him to take 


| mis horſe,— 
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66 No,” replied the Prince, if 1 die, 
it will be in the cauſe of my country, and 
my lot will be enviable ; but ignominious 
will be that life which is Sona at the 


expence of a valiant ſervant.” 9 


« Tt pleaſed Heaven, however, that 
the Prince ſhould be preſerved ; ; and when, 
after the victory of the following day, he 
ſought the ſoldier, with an intention to 
reward him, he was not to be found, and 


Henry lamented him as deftroyed in the 
field of battle. - 


« Tt was ſome time after this event 
that the Prince having, by his father's 
death, ſucceeded to the throne of Meck- 
| lenburgh, left his country to reſcue the 
holy city from the hands of infidels. In 
this undertaking he proved unſucceſsful ; 
he was taken Priſoner, and carried to Cairo, 


where 
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where he remained in ſevere confinement 

ſix · and twenty years, while for his ſubſiſt- 

ence he was indebted to the labours of a 
faithful ſervant. : Z 

ce During his captivity the reigning 

Soldan died, and another of mean extrac- 

tion, although diſtinguiſhed as a warrior, 

aſcended the throne. Henry had in vain 

endeavoured to excite the pity of the 

; former Soldan ; he now demanded, and at 

length obtained, an interview with his ſuc- 
ceſſor. 1 | 5 

« As he entered the imperial chamber, 

he thought of his children and the fair\ 

Anaſtaſia ; he folded his arms, and pro- 

ſtrated himſelf at the feet of the Monarch, ” 

- whoſe will was to be the rule of his 


: fate. 


: % Scarce 
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« Scarce had he ſpoken—before he 
had commenced his melancholy recital— 
the Soldan deſtended from his throne, 
and raiſing the unfortunate Prince from the 
ground Oh my Lord !”” he exclaim- 
ed, © for by that great title I was early 
taught to addreſs your father, what fatal 
event has reduced you to this ſtate ! e While 
merit ſuch as your's is depreſſed, ſhall 1 
exult in my elevation? — FO 

The Lord of Mecklenburgh raiſed 
his eyes, and inſtantly recognized the Ger- 
man before the Livonian camp. 

« But,” added Bertha, «© did I not 
hear the caſtle clock? I will not repeat 
at length the remainder of this tale. It 
s ſufficient to ſay that the Soldan was ſo 
impreſſed with the memory of the diſin- 
tereſted bravery of the Prince, that he 
inſtantly granted him his liberty.” 


As 
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As ſhe ceaſed to ſpeak, the porter 
opened the | caſtle-gate, and Margarita 
inſtantly ſought the apartment of the 
Baroneſs, where ſhe remained until the 
day was far advanced. 
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CHAP VII. = 


| * 

Ar the hour of evening prayer the 
Baroneſs embraced her daughter with 
unuſual kindneſs. Go, my child,“ ſhe 
ſaid; © leave me to my devotions, and 
may Heaven bleſs you !” | 
Margarita obeyed ; and as ſhe ed 
into the gallery, her heart beat with pity 
and affection for her ill-fated parent. At 
the door of her own chamber ſhe met 
Bertha, whoſpringing forwards, and ſeizing 
her Lady's robe, © If I have acted amiſs,” 
ſheexclaimed, - may I hopetor apardon?” 

A deep 


MARGARITA. 113 
A deep colour ſuffuſed her cheek when 
Margarita aſked an explanation. y | 
* Oh my Lady!” returned Bertha, 
e if he is capable of deceit, in whom ſhall 
we confide? He ſpoke of you with ſo 
much affection, his aſpect was fo noble, 
he ſmiled ſo ſweetly, he entreated me with 
ſo much earneſtneſs to plead for him 
p « Of whom do you {peak ?' 2” ſaid 
Margarita, haſtily. 5 ? 
« A cavalier,” replied Bertha, with 
ſome heſitation, © whom I faw at my 
father's cottage. He has been ſome days 
in the * waiting an opportunity to 
ſee you.“ . \ 
« Is it poſſible l exclaimed * 5 
can it indeed be 
« You tremble, you look pale, my 
Lady,“ faid Bertha; © ſhall I return to 
the cavalier? ſhall I tell him that you 
will 
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will not receive his letter that you will 
not permit him to ſee. you ?” 

% No,” replied Margarita, endeavour- 
ing to aſſume an air of more compoſure 
« you have acted with imprudence, Bertha, 
but if you. wm brought a letter, I cannot 
now return it.” 

As ſhe received a billet written in the 
well-known hand of Albert, ſhe diſmiſſed 
Bertha, and haſtened to her own chamber, 
where ſhe ſunk upon a chair overpowered 
with various conflicting emotions. 

« Oh Albert, Albert!“ ſhe exclaimed, 
« muſt I refuſe to ſee you, or betray the 
confidence of my father ?—dreadful alter- 
native.” She ſighed, and fixed her eyes 
upon the unopened billet ; ſhe remained 
for {ſome moments loſt in perplexing 


thought, and at length, as if animated 


by. a ſudden reſolution, uncloſed the 


letter, 
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letter, and elevating her eyes, « Holy 
Heaven!“ ſhe ſaid, I fee the difficult 
path which thou haſt traced for me; 1 
will obey the dictates of virtue, and refign 
to thee the direction of my fate.” 

Having uttered theſe words, ſhe endea- 
voured to compoſe her mind, and to 
deliberate on the means by which ſhe 
might ſoften the diſappointment of Albert, 
whoſe ardent. affection and ſolicitude for 
her happineſs were manifeſt in every ſen- 
tence of his letter. 

With what fervour did he deſcribe the 
miſery of abſence, and the anguiſh of 
diſappointment, and how lightly did he 
touch upon the various fatigues and dif- 
ficulties which he had endured in his 
attempts to diſcover the remote and 
ſequeſtered place of her confinement ! 

« Oh Margarita!” he continued, * if 
0; Albert 
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Albert was ever dear to you, profit by the 
abſence of the Baron Rhodolpho, and fly 
this place ; if you are not confined within 
the caſtle-walls, meet me to-night upon 
the platform. _ have already prepared 
every thing for our flight ; and, if Heaven 
favours our undertaking, before the break 
of day we ſhall be many leagues diſtant 


l from the domains of Rhodolpho.“ 


No, Albert!“ exclaimed Margarita, 
in an agony of grief, my father confides 
in me. If liberty, if my reſtoration to 
you can only be obtained by injuring him, 
I muſt renounce all hope for ever,” —This 
reſolution beipg once formed, ſhe began, 


with a trembling hand, to anſwer his 


letter. She repreſented to him that the 
Baron Rhodolpho had treated her with 
paternal tenderneſs. + He has preſerved 
me,” ſhe added, from the oppreſſive 

"2 influence 
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influence of thoſe myſterious perſons, 
who would otherwiſe have exerted them» 
ſelves to my deſtruction; he has protected 
me, I have reaſon to think, at the hazard 
of his life; he has frequently aſſured me, 
that my eſcape from the caſtle would be 
moſt fatal to himſelf, and yet he leaves 
me at full liberty. The gates of the 
caſtle are open to me, nor has he eyen 
exacted from me a promiſe. Shall I then 
betray my benefactor? Will you, my 
beloved Albert, urge me to an act ſo baſe ? 
— No, we will be ſubmifſive to the will of 
Heaven; we will ſupport this trial with 
fortitude; ; and whatever misfortunes may : 
in future befal us, we ſhall never know 
that remorſe, which would alone render | 
them inſupportable to us. hl e's 

« Go, my Albert, exert thoſe high 
abilities, which you poſſes, to ſerve your 


country 
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country and your Monarch. Endeavour 
to merit the approbation of Heaven, and 
you may perhaps conciliate the fayour of 
our perſecutors ! is 
« Margarita muſt always love you; 
he will daily pray for you; the time may 
come when we may be re-unired. The 
Baron Rhodolpho has many virtues; we 
may perhaps hereafter find an active friend 
in him, but he is under ſome ſecret 
influence.“ | 
She uſed many more arguments to in- 
duce Albert to leave the domains of her 
father, and relinquiſh for the preſent a 
purſuit, of what ſhe was perſuaded was 
not attainable by honourable means. She 
at length cloſed her letter, and having 
delivered it to Bertha to carry to her 
beloved Albert, ſhe threw herſelf upon a 
chair 


— 
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chair to bewail, without reſtraint, the 
painful ſacrifice which duty required. 
The faint hope of ſeeing Albert, per- 
haps for the laſt time, at length arouſed 
her; ſhe advanced to the oriel, and 
opened the caſement; but what were 
her feelings, when looking towards the 
bridge, which was thrown over the tor- 
rent, ſhe ſaw him leaning with a penſive 
air againſt the rugged trunk of an elm! 
She marked his graceful figure and ani- 
mated mien. He had aſſumed the habit 
of a foreſter; his mantle of green cloth 
was faſtened by a ſilver loop, and a plume 
of light feathers waved on his brow. As 
Bertha aſcended the hill, he ſprang for- 
wards, and taking his cap from his head, ; 
he waved it in the air as a token of 
delight ; his dark hair played in the wind ; 
he gave his hand to Bertha, and leading 
her 
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her over the bridge, they were ſoon con- : 


cealed by the intervening ſhrubs. 


As Margarita contemplated this object, 


ſhe found herſelf ſcarcely able to purſue 


the noble line of conduct which ſhe had 


traced for herſelf. She became irreſolute, 
and for a moment ſhe doubted whether 


the happineſs of her beloved Albert 
ſhould be facrificed to the intereſt of a 


father who diſowned his child. The 
- ſtruggle was painful, hut filial piety and 


an exalted ſenſe of honour at length pre- 


| vailed. 


While he ſtill W at the window 


awaiting the return of Bertha, the land- 


ſcape faded from her view, and ſhe could 
only trace the dark and bold outlines of 
the foreſt. | 

Amid the filence of evening ſhe thought 
the heard the ſound of carriages and the 
| clattering 


clattering of hoofs. The ſound ſoon 
became louder and more diſtinct, and the 
watchman upon the ramparts began to 
wind his brazen horn. The hollow blaſt 
was re- echoed from the encircling hills, 


while the ſound of human voices was 


now plainly heard iſſuing from the depths 


of the vale. 


= Holy Heaven!“ exclaimed Mar- 


garita, as ſhe endeavoured, through the 


_ obſcurity of the evening, to deſcry the. | 


figure of Bertha, „my father returns, 


and his fierceſt vengeance will await the 


unfortunate Albert. I might have found | 


means to have convinced him of the 


extreme danger of his remaining within 


theſe domains, had the Baron Fee | 


| his journey one day only.“ 
She uttered theſe words, and, retiring 
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from the window, prepared herſelf to 
receive the Baron with compoſure. 
The cavalcade approached; the do- 
meſtics paſſed and repaſſed through the 
great gallery, the maſſive gates of the 
caſtle grated on their hinges, and the 
ſound of trampling horſes, in the paved 
courts, was ſucceeded by that of a e | 
ſtep upon the ſtairs. . 

6e My Margarita my child !” exclaim- 
ed the Baron Rhodolpho, ſpringing for- 
wards, and catching his daughter in his 
arms; Heaven be praiſed! it has re- 
ſtored me to my child!“ 

c Margarita burſt into tears, and, in the 
moment of agitation, addreſſed the Baron 
by the title of father. 

He reminded her of her error, but 
with unuſual gentleneſs. The ſenti- 
ments of gratitude, with which you have 

3 | inſpired 
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inſpired me,” he ſaid, have indeed led 
me to betray emotions of paternal affec- 
tion; yet do not flatter yourſelf, Mar- 
garita, that the former reaſons for caution 
have ceaſed to exiſt. Alas! iny child, = 


every hour renders my fituation more 
critical—every hour renders me more 
wretched.” He pauſed, and turned his 

Head from his daughter to conceal his 

emotions. 

Margarita took his hand, and while ſhe 
pen it to her lips, ſhe entreated him [ 
to be conſoled, and aſſured him that ſhe | | 
would do every thing in her power to 
promote his happineſs. i 1 ü 

The Baron replied with incoherency' ® 
and agitation z at one moment he extolled 1 
the honour and generoſity of his daugh- 
ter, at another he deplored his wretched 
ſtate, and execrated the tyrant who held 
G 2 him 


"4 
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him in bondage ; then advancing towards 
the door with haſty ſteps, Margarita,” 
he ſaid, . have brought ſome friends 
with me to the .caſtle—you will prepare to 
appear before them at ſupper : what you 
have already done for me, he added, 
é js more than I have merited ; but would 
you fave me, you muſt make another 
ſacrifice.” | | 

As he ſpoke, he cloſed the door after 
him, leaving his daughter in the moſt 
cruel ſtate of fear and perplexity. She 
would willingly have excuſed herſelf from 
ſeeing - her father's gueſts ; but ſhe was 
alarmed by the wildneſs of his aſpect, 
and feared to irritate him. She ſpent the | 
time, previous to her appearance in the - 
hall, in anxious expectation of Bertha, 
who was not as yet returned. She could 
not account for her delay, and her heart 


was 


/ 
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was Rill diſturbed for the fate of Albert, 
when ſhe received a ſummons from her 
father. - 

In the gallery ſhe was met by the Baron, 
who now received her with more tranquil- 
lity, and expreſſed great pleaſure in her 
ready compliance with his wiſhes. You' 
know, Margarita,” he faid, „that the 
Baroneſs has long renounced all intercourſe 
with the world, and that it would be ex- 5 
tremely painful to her to appear on the 
occaſion; but under my protection you 
will not refuſe to ſee my friends. The 
Prince del Caſtel Nuovo,” he added, in a 
- hefitating tone, © is I think not ven 
to you? ; | 

The Prince del Caſtel Nuovo l“ ſhe 
| repeated with extreme agitation, while 
various apprehenſions for Albert ſuggeſted 


EY >; themſelves | 
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' themſelves to her mind; ©. is it poſſible 
that you ſhould have brought him 
hither | py 
| The Baron made no reply, but led her 
into the moſt magnificent apartment of 
the caſtle, where he preſented her to his 
gueſts as the daughter of . his brother, 
Ferdinand of Rhodolpho. | 
They bowed with an air of reſpect and 
admiration, and the ceurteous Caſtel 
Nuovo approaching her, ſeized her hand, 
and e her to the upper end of 
the room. 
How n do I rejoice, Madam,” 
he ſaid, © to ſee you reſtored to the 
dignities to which you were born; but 
what would I ſay ?”” he added, ſuddenly 
interrupting himſelf ; * the lovely Mar- 
garita wanted not the advantages of for- 
N 5 tune 
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tune to — her from the reſt of 
her ſex.” 


? 


Margarita, who had paid little regard 
to what the Duke ſaid, made no other 
anſwer than an inquiry after che health 
| of the Princeſs. | 
“J have lately ſeen my fiſter,” he 
replied, © at the caſtle of the Marquis 
_ Ulderic, where ſhe will remain during 
the greater ee” of the 1 
ſummer.“ | 
Margarita . to 'aſk after the 
Canon and her friends at Vienna; but the 
Prince was unable to give her any inform- 
ation concerning them. 
The Baron, in the meantime, bad 
aſſumed the appearance of gaiety; but 
the reſtraint which he laid upon himſelf 
was very evident to his daughter, who 
had been ſo long accuſtomed to indulge 
0 4 gloomy 


*% 
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! gloomy preſages, that her mind was dif-. 
. | turbed by the fear of ſome impending | 
3 | evil, more inſupportable than that of 

endleſs captivity. An air of the: deepeſt 
. ſorrow was traced upon her beautiful 
ll features, and her thoughts were frequently 
1 abſtracted from the preſent ſcene. | 
0 The Prince obſerved her melancholy ; 
and as the Baron ſeldom interrupted their 
,. Converſation, he was left at liberty to uſe 
every means to diſpel it. Having related 
to her the political intelligence of the day, 
he paſſed, by an eaſy tranfition, to more 
remote events ; and while his companions, 
1 } animated by the exertions of the Baron, 
__ had yielded to loud and noiſy merriment, 
he remained perfectly compoſed. 

He condemned the cruelties which 

were now taking place in the newly 


diſcovered 
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diſcovered continent, and lamented the 
| ignominious fate of the great. Columbus, 
and the benevolent Bartholomew de las. 
Caſas, 

While liſtening to the Pings, Marga- 
rita loſt the ſenſe of her own ſorrows in 
the heavier afftictions of others; and the 
charms, with which his diſcourſe was 
replete, led her to forget that it was the 
Prince del Caſtel Nuovo oy whom ſhe 
was thus entertained. 

When the banquet was prepared, the 
Duke conducted her i into the hall, where, 
placing her at the head of the table, he 
ſeated himſelf beſide her. 

The converſation was now become 
more general ; and Margarita, being no 
longer intereſted by it, longed to accele- 
rate t he hour of retirement. 


EE: | The 
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The ſupper being at length concluded, 
ſhe aroſe ; and the Prince having led her | 
to the door, expreſſed his delight in the 
hopes that another day would renew the 
| happineſs he had enjoyed that evening. 


CHAP, 
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. CHAP. vn. 


OCARCELY had the Princereturned to 
his friends, when Bertha appeared, and 
entreated her Lady to follow her to the 
cloiſters which ſurrounded the inner court, 
where ſhe informed her the cavalier waited 
to ſee her. | 
« Oh Bertha!” exclaimed W 
« you have undone me | By what means ke! 
did he gain admiſſion ?” 5 
Buy the aſſiſtance of the porter,” | 
1 che trembling Bertha. e 
os 6 We 
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«© We ſhall ſuffer from this impru-. 
dence,“ returned Margarita. 
The porter will not betray us.” 

« And do you not know that the 
Baron is returned?“ 

« I could not reſiſt the entreaties of 
the cavalier,” replied Bertha and the 
cloiſters are quite retired; no one enters 


them by night.” 


„ *Tis enough,” ſaid Margarita, as 


fhe followed Bertha with haſty ſteps into 


the court of the chapel, whoſe deep ſhade 
ſeemed to offer them a ſhelter from all 


| obſervation. A few lamps, ſuſpended. 


from the pillars which - ſupported a cir- 
cular gallery, afforded only a faint light 
to the paved walk beneath. 

Scarce was Margarita's 12 heard in 
the court, before Albert ruſned forward 


to meet her. Oh my lovely, my 


4 adored 
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adored Margarita 5 he he « ] 
could not hope that Heaven would ſo 
ſoon have accompliſhed my wiſhes. How 
great,” he added, was my difficulty to 
trace you to this ſequeſtered {pot | | 

„ But, alas!” he exclaimed, as he 
gazed upon her beautiful countenance, 
* you weep | Are you not well? You do 
not participate the joys which agitate my 
heart; you have forgotten our former 
attachment.“ 

« Oh my beloved Albert !” ſhe . 
you are not conſcious of the dangers 
which threaten you at this moment. If 


Margarita is dear to you, leave this place ; * 
and, as ſhe ſpoke, ſhe raiſed her claſped C 
hands to heaven. 

« What ſhould I fear? he exclaimed, 
in an ecſtaſy of delight ; © I will never 
; agus be ſeparated from you! . 


In 


. 
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In the wind, that rocked the venerable 
towers, Margarita thought ſhe heard the 
murmur of voices. Wild with grief and 
terror, ſhe ſunk upon her knees, and 
elevating her gliſtening eyes to Albert, 
“ Do not court your own ruin!“ ſhe 
exclaimed ; © do not ſeek to render me 
wretched | I know not how terrible may 
be the conſequences of your remaining 
here.“ | 
« Be they what they will,” ſaid Albert, 
raiſing her up, and holding her to his 
heart, I am reſolved to hazard every 
danger to procure your liberty. Ah! do 
not weep,” he added, gazing affectionately 
upon her, „let not our meeting be 
embittered by groundleſs alarms ; this 
arm ſhall protect you from every ill.“ 


« Tomorrow, 
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4 To-morrow,” replied Margarita, « I 
| will meet you in the foreſt, in the hamlet, 
wherever you pleaſe.” if 
„ o, exclaimed Albert, e we will 
profit by the preſent hour. Have you 
forgotten the effects of delay at Roſendhall 
Caſtle? Lovely Margarita, will you al- 
ways negle& the opportunities which 
Heaven offers you of regaining your free- 
dom, of reſtoring your Albert to hap- 
pineſs? you muſt. this moment conſent 
to leave the caſtle. Wherefore thoſe 
tears? wherefore that portentous filence ? 
Speak, Margarita ; if you do not love me 
ſufficiently to incur a trifling inconveni- 
ence on my account, tell me ſo; I can 
bear every thing but this dreadful ſuſ- 
penſe.“ And as he ſpoke, he preſſed his 
hand to his heart, and heaved a deep ſigh. 
„Oh. 


-- 


136 MARGARITA, 


85 Oh! it is too Wich 5 gg Mar- 


garita; © this trial is too hard for me! 
Would to Heaven that it was in my 


power to yield to your entreaties!“ | 

« And would you ſay it were not in 
your power?“ he exclaimed. © What 
ſhould: retain you here? What duty do 
you owe to the Baron, your oppreflor, 


your perſecutor ? Our flight will not be 


diicovered ; the porter alone is in our 
confidence, and your attendant aſſures 
me that he will not betray us. 

* Nev, my Lady,” added Bertha, 
« we may. confide in Herman, and we 
have nothing elſe to fear. The Baroneſs 
retired to the monaſtery in the valley as 
ſoon as ſhe was informed of. the arrival 


of the Baron and his friends. ; and your | 


flight will probably not be obſerved till 
* 


« Till 
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« Till morning!” repeated Albert, 
« we ſhall then be far from this Place. 
Oh Margarita! if you love me I 
take. no refuſal,” he added, as he ſeized _ 
her arm, and would have drawn her for- 
ward, but ſhe reſiſted his efforts and 
entreated him to hear her. 
„The moon has already reached the 
higheſt regions of the heavens,“ he repli- 


ed ; * your idle timidity will be the ruin 
of my hopes.” 
« Albert,” faid Margarita, motioning | 
by Bertha to retire, « J will reveal all to 
you; Iwill convince you that I am bound 
by the moſt ſolemn obligations, and that 
your happineſs is neareſt my heart.“ 0 
« Empty profeſſions !”” ſaid the enra- 
ged youth. If, indeed, you would pro-- 
mote my happineſs, you would conſent 


8 
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to leave this place; and as he ſpoke he 
ſeized her hand. bo 
« Oh! do not compel ant ſhe fran- 
tickly exclaimed, © to break every bond 
of honour, duty, and gratitude !”._ 
„What would you ſay?” exclaimed 
Albert, caſting an angry glance upon 


her, and ſtriking his hand upon his fore- 


head; © I am wrought almoſt” to mad- 
neſs by this uncertainty.“ 


A flood of light at that moment iſſued 


| from a remote part of the cloiſters, and 


the voice of the Prince was heard anud 


the arched roots, 


« Oh Albert, Albert!” | exclaimed 
Margarita, while a burning glow, which 
fluſhed her cheek, was inſtantly ſuc- 
ceeded by a deadly paleneſs, <« we are 
undone ; in the ſacred name of Heaven, 
begone !“ 
cc Is 


I: Caſtel l Nuors who detains you 
| here?” ſaid Albert, in a voice rendered 
ſcarcely articulate by paſſion ; « js this 
your boaſted honour, your duty, your 
gratitude; by that awful name which 
you ſo lately invoked, I will lay my 
haughty rival at my feet, or un in 


* * 


the attempt !” | 
« You have no rival, no competitor 
in my affection,” returned Margarita; 
e be more tranquil ; baniſh theſe * 
nerous ſuſpicions. > 
« Ceaſe, vain' flatterer,” exclaimed 
Albert, puſhing her from him, and graſp- F 
\ ing his ſword, while his eyes were fixed 
upon the Prince, whoapproached—**Caſtel \. 
Nuovo,” he faid, 40 een art thou 
here?“ NY 1 
The ſpirits of the Duke were ed 
* the ä of the company he had 


recently 


- 
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recently quitted. The aſtoniſhment witſi 
which he firſt beheld Albert was ſoon 
changed into rage; he gazed upon him 
with a ſcornful ſmile, and drawing near to 
Margarita, « Allow me, Madam,” he 
ſaid, © to conduct you to the Baron, 
under whoſe more immediate protection 
you will no longer be ſubject to the im- 
portunities of that indigent youth. 25 : 
«* She ſhall not go,” ſaid Albert, rudely 
graſping her hand. : 
What pretenſions have you, Sir,” | 
aſked the Prince, to detain this lady?“ 
Albert replied in terms dictated by 
anger and contempt. 
In vain did Margarita uſe every means 
to moderate the fury of the enraged dif- 
putants; her tears and entreaties were 
equally unavailing. Albert had drawn 
his ſword, and called his noble adverſary 


to 
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to the contelt. Margarita would have ſe- 
| parated them, ſhe would have held the 
avenging arm of the furious youth; but 
he ſpurned her from him, and, regardleſs 
of her prayers, twice aimed an ill directed 
blow at the Prince, whoſe ſword, guided 
by a more experienced hand, ſoon inflicted 
a deep and deathlike wound in the ids 
of the ill-fated Albert. | 
His head inſtantly became gizzy, he 
reeled back a few paces, his ſword dropped 

from his hand, and, as he fell to the 
ground, Margarita received him in her 
arms; and while ſhe ſtill claſped him to 
her heart, ſhe ſunk beſide him on the , 


ſtone pavement. For a moment ſhe « 


marked the warm blood fluctuating in 
| his once blooming cheeks ; it gradually 

diſappeared, and his features at length 
aſſumed the livid hue of death. 
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« Heaven preſerve him!“ exclaimed 
Margarita, preſſing his cold hand to her 
lips, while her fleeting ſenſes ſeemed at 
once to forſake her. 

The Prince had ſheathed his ſword ; 
his cheeks were pale as thoſe of his van- 
quiſhed rival; he folded his arms, and, 
reſting againſt the cluſtered pillars, 
contemplated in mute deſpair the horrid 
effects of his jealous rage. | 

In the meantime the Baron and his 
friends, alarmed by the ſhrieks of Bertha, 
were already collected in the cloiſters. 

As the Baron heard the name of Albert, 
and contemplated the bleeding youth, 
he became almoſt frantic with grief. His 
incoherent expreſſions ſeemed to relate to 
ſome remote and myſterious event, and 
he accuſed himſelf, rather than the Prince, 
as the perpetrator of this dreadful act. 


He 
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He approached the almoſt lifeleſs body, 
and taking the cold hand within his, The 
vital ſpark,” he ſaid, „may not yet be 
extinct; there may yet be ſome hope for 
this ill-tated youth.” The Baron bent 
over him with every expreſſion of ſorrow; 
his blood-ſtained hair fell in a diforderly 
| manner over his forehead; he elevated it, 
and gazed upon his beautiful countenance 
till the tear gliſtened in his eye; but ſud- 
denly recollecting himſelf, hg commanded 
bis ſervants to bear him from thence, to 
bind up his wounds, and to uſe every 
means which might reſtore him 55 
Albert was inſtantly raiſed, 25 carried _ 
from the cloifters ; ; the Baron followed, — 
and Bertha was alone left with her Lady 
and the Duke. | 
She ſat down upon a ſtone ſtep, and, 
raiſing the languid head of Margarita 
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upon her lap, wept and deplored thoſe 
heavy afflictions of which her imprudence 
had been the immediate cauſe. 
The deep ſilence of the court was in- 
terrupted only by the diflant murmur of 
voices, or at intervals by the groans of 
the unhappy Caſtel Nuovo, while, ſtill 
leaning againſt the pillars, he directed his 


eyes towards the dark concave of Heaven. 


He would have implored forgiveneſs, but 
the half- formed prayer died away on his 
trembling lips. — Honour,” he at 
length ſaid in broken accents, © honour 
condemns the act.“ He folded his arms, 
and again fixed his eyes upon Margarita. 

Rouſed by his voice, the wretched 
daughter of Rhodolpho raiſed ber head, 
and wildly gazed upon him: a confuſed 


recollection of the paſt ruſhed inſtantly 


upon her mind; ſhe aroſe from the 


ground, 


—— —— ñ .:: «“ — — HS. — * 
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ground, and, ſupporting herſelf by the 
arm of Bertha, endeavoured, by quick and 
eager glances, to penetrate the ſhadowy 
receſſes of the cloiſters. By the pale 
gleam of the lamps, ſhe obſerved the blood 
which ſtained the pavement, and the 
{word which Albert had dropped; ſhe 
ſtooped, and graſped it in her hand. 

« What would you do, my dear 
Lady ?” faid the terrified Bertha. 

„Do you not know,“ ſhe replied, 
« that with this ſword his noble heart 
was pierced ?” f | On 
The Duke ftruck his clenched hand 
upon his breaſt, and, turning from the 
| injured Margarita, traverſed the cloiſters 
with unequal ſteps. 
. « Did you' not ſee him?” continued 
Margarita; © tis but a moment, and I 
marked him as he lay upon the pavement ! 

. 1 See 
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See—ſee—his blood—the blood of my 


beloved Albert, who is gone for ever ;— 


= 3 


— 


2 


he was pale and cold. — Oh Heaven ! he 
was dead. 


* — * 
— — N 
1 8 

—— 


« Endeavour to compoſe yourſelf, my 
dear Lady, ſaid Bertha; „ the worlt 
may not have taken place, there may yet 
be hope.” 

What do you "ar * interrupted the 
Prince 1 in an agitated tone; “ there can 
be nc.” = 

Margarita gazed upon king for a mo- 
DRY and, drawing her hand from Bertha, 
advanced towards him, and looking eager- 
ly in his face, a ſaint ſmile animated his 
wan viſage. | 

„What would you ſay, lovely injured 
Margarita?“ ſaid the Prince; * you can- 
not forgive me,—no—it wou'd aſk more 
than your angelic goodneſs to pardon a , 

| wretch— 
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wretch 


who has ſo cruelly .wronged 
you—” His voice faltered, and he con- 
cealed his face with his hand. 
Did you too know Albert?“ con- 
tinued Margarita, unconſcious to whom 
ſhe ſpoke. Ah! if you loved him, 
you will deplore his lot with me; for he 


was courteous and gentle, and yet his 


noble ſoul would ſometimes fire with 
honourabie - indignation.—I would have 


ſaved him did he accuſe me of incon- 


ſtancy ?—T will forgive him,—I will pray 
for the peace of his pure ſpirit, —he is no 


more,—the heavens are for ever obſcured, 

—the ſun is ſet never to riſe again; this 

lovely world is become a wilderneſs.” 8 
& Pis too much, — tis more than 1 

can endure !” exclaimed the Duke. 

e Oh Margarita! you have agitated my 

{ſoul almoſt to madneſs z—in the name 


H 2 of 
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of all you hold moſt ſacred,” he added, 
falling on his knees before her, “ grant 


me a pardon—ſay chat you forgive 

me!” | 

* Forgive you '” ſhe replied, 1 
know you not : for what ſhould I forgive 
you ?” | 

« Creat Heaven t ſaid the Duke, 
« what means this frightful change ?— 
and yet I dare not complain.” 

« Do you not know me, Margarita ?” 
he added in a milder tone ; © have you 
forgotten the unfortunate Caſtel Nuovo?” 


Sle made no reply; he aroſe, and, 


kiſſing her hand with mingled emotions 
of horror and affection, led her to the 
door of her apartment, where having re- 
commended her to the care of Bertha, he 
retired, impreſſed with the fear lefl the 
conſequences of his rage ſhould be more 
extenſively 


2 
— 
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extenſively fatal than he had at firſt 


imagined. 


During the night Margarita was unable 
to ſleep ; ſhe continued to converſe with 


incoherency ; and Bertha, who never left 


f 4 8 
her, was unable to procure any informa- 


tion concerning Albert. 


The Baron remained till break of day | 


in his own chamber, into which he had 


ordered that the unfortunate youth ſhould 
be carried, but admitted no other perſon 
to enter it but Everhard, the ſeneſchal 
of the caſtle, and a confidential female 


| ſervant. 


Towards mid-day it was reported 1 in 


the caſlle that the cavalier was no more; TY 


but Bertha, who was obliged to be con- 
ſtantly with her Lady, was unable to pro- 
cure any circumſtantial account of his 


death. 
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In the meantime the health of Mar- 
 garita continued to decline ; a flow fever 
ſeemed conſtantly to prey upon her frame, | 
and her mind had ſunk into a ſtate of 
inſenſibility in which ſhe feemed to have 
loſt all recollection of the paſt, 

On the morning of the third day after 
this fatal event, while Margarita ſtill con- 
tinued in the fame fituation, and prepara- 
tions. were made in the caſtle for the 
private obſequies of the ill-fated Albert, 
Bertha was called into the preſence of the 
Baron, who informed her that ſhe muſt 
prepare within a few hours to attend her 
Lady, who would be that day removed 
from the caſtle. . 
She repreſented to her Lord that the 
health of her Lady was in ſo precarious 
a ſituation, that her life might be endan- 
gered by a removal. 

. The 
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The Baron lamented her illneſs, but 
added, that his commands muſt not be 
diſputed. | : 

Towards mid-day Margarita was Car- 
ried into the courts of the caſtle. When 
the Baron lifted her into the carriage, and 
bade her farewell, he was evidently much 
affected - but ſhe was inſenſible to theſe 
teſtimonies of kindneſs. She reclined in 
the arms of her faithful attendant, and 
left the domains of her father without 
expreſſing a wiſh to know whither ſhe 
ſhould be conveyed. 

Bertha, remembering the friends ſhe 
had left, and the tragic event which had 
ſo recently taken place, continued to weep 


till her native hills receded from her 8 
view. 
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CHAP. VIII. 


\ 


TI'wELvVE-+ hours were already ſpent 
ſince they had left Hartz Caſſel, and it 
was totally dark when they began to 
aſcend a winding track cut amid the rude 
acclivities of a mountain. Moargarita 
had never expreſſed any wiſh to know the 
deſtination of her journey; and Bertha, 
finding that they were left entirely with 
rangers, felt great apprehenſions for the 
ſafety of her Lady, who had already ſuf- 
fered materially from fatigue, | 


The 
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The train ſoon reached a ſtrong plat- 

form beneath the rugged walls of a ma- 

jeſtic edifice, whoſe height and dimen- 

ſions were concealed by the ſhades of 
night. 

They at length ſtopped; and Margarita 


was taken from the carriage, and borne 


up a rocky flight of ſteps towards the 


caſtle-gates. 

As the porter drew the maſſive bolts, 
Margarita, while ſupported by Bertha, 
raiſed her languid head, and gazed alter- 
nately at the caſtle ſeen by the light of 
the torches, and the gloomy maſs of foreſt. 

extending itſelf at her feet. She ſtarted 
as if ſome painful thought had recurred 
to her mind; ſhe uttered ſeveral incoherent 


expreſſions, and ſunk again into a ſtate of 


inſenſibility. 


5 The 
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The gates were at length thrown open, 
and ſhe was conveyed through ſeveral | 
extenſive courts into a magnificent ball, 
where ſhe was left with Bertha, who, while 
ſhe ſupported her in her arms, and gazed 
with ſolicitude on her pale and dejected 
countenance, continued to lament the 
friends ſhe had left, and the afffictions 
which her imprudence had produced. 

A quarter of an hour had ſcarcely 
elapſed, when ſeveral female ſervants 
appeared. They ſeemed touched by the 
ſufferings of the unfortunate lady, on 
whoſe beautiful teatures were depictured 
the ſad effects of grief and fatigue. 

They raiſed her in their arms, and car- 
ried her from the ball. 5 5 

« Wherefore do you weep?” ſaid 
Joſephine, a lively girl, taking the hand 
of Bertha, you have nothing here to 


* 


fear; 
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fear; and as to your Lady, be aſſured that 
alittle repoſe will reſtore her health.” 


92 


„] pray that it may be ſo,” replied 
Bertha; but will you allow me to aſk 
to whom this caſte belongs? | 
Joſephine ſmiled; « What !” ſhe ſaid, 

& do you not know that the Marquis 
Ulderic is lord of theſe domains? | 

„ The Marquis Ulderic,” repeated 
Bertha, as they aſcended the ſtairs, and 
traverſed a long gallery; © yes, I have 
heard the peaſants in the valley of Hartz 
| ſpeak of his ſplendour and magnificence ; 
and. yet the Baron Rhodolpho never men- 


tions his name.“ * 


Should your Lady recover,” added 


Joſephine, © you will have reaſon to 
rejoice that you have been brought hither. 
While the Marchioneſs remains at this 
caſtle, we enjoy a perpetual variety of 
n 6 amuſements; 


\ 
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amuſements; and although my Lord 
always appears ſerious, and even melan- 
choly, yet he loves to promote theſe 
gaieties.“ 55 

They had ſoon reached a ſpacious 
chamber in the weſtern wing of the caſtle, 
| where Bertha was left with her Lady, 
while the ſervants withdrew to procure 
ſome refreſhments. 

There was ſomewhat dark and gloomy 
in the appearance of this apartment, 
which ſuggeſted ſtrange apprehenſions to 
the mind of this ſimple girl; and although 
the lofty teſter with it's faded hangings 
of rich embroidery, the lamp dimly 
gleaming on the hearth, and the Gothic 
doors of carved wood, which {hook with 
every (blaſt, preſented a ſcene much re- 
ſembling thoſe to which ſhe had been 

accuſtomed at Hartz Caſſel, yet theſe 


objects 


* 
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objects now ſeemed to affect her with 
fears from which ſhe had hitherto been 
_ exempt, EAN | 
Having ſuffered much from fatigue 
during the day, Bertha was compelled to 
leave her Lady to the care of ſtrangers, 
while ſhe took ſome repoſe. She returned 
to her again on the following morning, 
but perceived little improvement in her 
health. 
The Marquis and Marchioneſs Ulderic 
frequently ſent to aſk after their unfortu- 
nate gueſt, and about mid-day the beau- 
tiful fiſter of Caſtel Nuovo came 5 . ; 
perſon to make ſome inquiries concerning ” - A 
the welfare of Margarita. . 


The extreme paleneſs of her counte- 
nance, and the ſympathy ſhe expreſſed in 
the affſictions of Margarita, induced Ber- 
tha to ſuppoſe that the Princeſs enter- 


tained 
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tained the ſtrongeſt affection for* her 
Lady. N 


On the ſucceeding night, accompanied 


by Joſephine, Bertha watched in the 
chamber of Margarita whilſt her Lady 


ſlept. She queſtioned her companion 


concerning many things which had excited 


her curioſity ſince her arrival at the caſtle. 


She ſeemed particularly deſirous of know- 
ing into what chambers a door conducted, 
which was fituated in the receſs befide her 
Lady's bed. I have endeavoured,” ſhe 


ſaid, „to open it ſeveral times, but 


imagine that it is bolted within.“ 


« [I thought,” replied Joſephine, that 
you would not be without fear on that 
head ; and well you might be alarmed did 
you but know half that I do. I am a 


ſtranger in this country,” ſhe added, * and 


have heard but imperfe& accounts of 


what 
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what took place in the caſtle before 1 
entered the ſervice of the Marchioneſs; 
indeed this is a ſubject on which we are 
forbidden to ſpeak, and therefore I have 
been enabled to diſcover little but from my 
own obſervations. From the monuments 
in the private chapel, 1 imagine that 
theſe domains formerly belonged to the 
family of Rhodolpho; there are many 

apartments, nay, almoſt the whole of the 
weſtern wing of the caſtle,” ſhut up on 
account of ſome ſtrange and tremendous 
appearances which have there been wit- 


neſſed; and I once heard it hinted, : Une 


it has-never been inhabited ſince one o. » 


the Baron's n died there ſuddenly 
many years ago.“ 


Joſephine could give Bertha no baden 
information on this ſubject, and the 


4 | Marquis 
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Marquis Ulderic and his family now af- 
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forded them a topic of converſation. 

« ] have never loved my Lord,” ſaid 
Joſephine, * fince he baniſhed from his 
caſtle Monſieur Albert, the ſon of Amelia 
Ghirlandajo, one of his former domeſtics, : 
whom he had educated with the young 
Marquis. Much as we are attached to 
our young Lord, we were ſcarcely leſs ſo 
to his friend; he was ſo cheerful, ſo cour- 
14 teous, and ſo little elated with his good 
41 fortune. 5 


About two years ago, when my 
Lord came to refide at this caſtle, after 
an abſence of ſome years, he ſeemed to 


become jealous of this amiable youth ; 


and whenever he was gayer than uſual, 
he would check him with ſeverity, and 
remind him of his ignoble birth. 

" «© The 
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_ The Marquis always aſcribed every - 


act of unkindneſs to this cavalier, to the 
| influence of the Marchioneſs ; but it 
was very evident that from his infancy 
ſhe treated him with peculiar favour, and 
would frequently allow him to attend her 
when ſhe walked in the neighbouring 
woods, and to fit beſide her at the ban- 
quet. *Tis true that ſhe did not oppoſe 
his departure from the caſtle, which 
might be attributed to her thinking him 
an unfit companion for her fon, as ſhe 
was once heard to remind the young 
Princeſs del Caſtel] Nuovo, when ſpeaking 


in favourable terms of him, that a ſon of 


Amelia Ghirlandajo could have no preten- 


fions to the friendſhip of a daughter of 
the houſe of Caſte] Nuovo. 


« But you weep, Bertha,” added 
Joſephine 3 * perhaps I weary you; en- 


deavour 


3 
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deavour to take a little fleep, and I will 
watch by your Lady.” _ 

Bertha perceived that the death of the 
ill-fated Albert was not univerſally known 
at the Caſtle of Ulderic, and ſhe feared 
to relate an event on which ſhe could : 
not reflect without grief and remorſe. 

In the courſe of a few days a conſider- 
able amendment had taken place in the 
health of Margarita. Sue had recovered 
an indiſtinct recollection of paſt events; 
ſhe called Bertha to the ſide of her bed, 
and thanked her for her many kind 
attentions. * You are now my only 
friend,” ſhe ſaid ; « the Baron Rhodol- 
. Pho has denied me his protection, and yet 

J conſulted his intereſt ; I would willingly 
have avoided his diſpleaſure. But whither 
have they brought me?“ ſhe added; 
& we are no longer at Hartz Caſſel.” 

| « We 
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« We are now at the caſtle of the 
Marquis Ulderic,” replied Bertha, which 


js fituated amid the mountains which LI 


have frequently deſcried from the windows 


of my father's cottage.” | 
Margarita ſeemed for a moment to be 
loſt in thought. 'Tis of no conſe- 

quence,” ſhe at length ſaid, I cannot 

now hope for happineſs, nor have I any 


thing to fear. I am become inſenſible to 


every misfortune. Vou perhaps imagine, 
Bertha, that I ſhould lament his death . 
but I ſcorn an idle grief which can avail 
nothing. It was the will of Heaven that 
he ſhould die; and the Holy Heaven be 


praiſed that I was permitted to be pre- 


ſent-! Ah ! I well remember that hour,” 
ſhe added, © when we parted to meet 
no more Oh that it could have been 
prolonged to the length of ages! that 


I might 


* 
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1 might till claſp his cold hand, and gaze 
upon his pale countenance ! and yet it is 
of little importance—l fhall ſoon follow 
my beloved Albert, —I ſhall deſcend into 
his tomb, and reſt my head beſide his.” 

« Peace, my Lady,” ſaid Bertha; 
« you muſt compoſe yourſelf ;”” and as 
ſhe ſpoke, ſhe drew her curtains, and 
retired. 

On her return ſhe found her Lady more 
tranquil ; all her converſation ſtill, how- 
ever, related to Albert, and ſhe frequently | 
aſked if ſhe might not viſit his tomb. 

Have you forgotten, my dear Lady,” 
ſaid Bertha, that we are no longer at 
Hartz Caſſel ?” 

IE whom,” aſked Margarita, as if 
ſuddenly recollecting herſelf, . does this 
caſtle belong? | 285 
| & TO 
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4 To the Marquis Ulderic,” ſaid Ber- 
tha. 


Margarita repeated his name. Was 
it not the Marquis Ulderic,“ ſhe ſaid, 


* who was his guardian and benefactor ? 
May I not ariſe, Bertha—may I not be 
permitted to ſee the protector of Albert?“ 

Bertha found it neceſſary to deny the 


requeſt, and Margarita, being exhauſted 


with her exertions, ſunk into a profound 


and refreſhing fleep, in which ſhe conti- 
nued for ſome hours. 
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CHAP IX. 


FROM this ſleep Margarita awoke 
very much refreſhed. In the courſe of a 
few days her fever had entirely left her, 
and her ſtrength was gradually reſtored ; 


but her mind was ſtill wholly occupied by 


the diſaſtrous fate of her beloved Albert. 
Her grief was ſuch as refuſed every 
conlolation ; ſhe believed that death alone 
could terminate her ſufferings, and ſhe 
was almoſt tempted to lament it's tardy 
and lingering approach, e 
„„ In 


* 
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In the anti-chamber to her apartment 


was a balcony ſurrounded with high ſtone 


railing, and over-hanging the rocks on 


which the caſtle was erected, from whence 


was ſeen the plain where ſtood the little 


village of Gortze, ſituated on the green 
banks of a- ſmall lake formed by the 
mountain torrent : the ridge of uplands, 
which bounded the horizon, was blackened 
by groves of Norway pine. 

The giddy height of this fituation was 
broken by a rude maſs of rock bulging 


out beneath the balcony at the diſtance 


of about an hundred feet, and dreſſed 
with all the ſweet variety of numerous 
fragrant flowers. 
When Margarita was ſufficiently reco- 
vered, Bertha led her to this place, flatter- 


ing herſelf that ſhe would be plealed by _ 


the beauty of the proſpect. 
| But 
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But no ſooner did Margarita enter the 
balcony, and look down upon the valley, 


than ſhe ſtarted back, and uttered a ſhriek 


of terror. 


« J was not miſtaken,” ſhe exclaimed, 


« it is indeed the ſame place—'twas here 


that I beheld that dreadful object.“ 
What dreadful n ?” ſaid Bertha 
with emotion. 

Margarita made no 8 She had at 
that moment fixed her eyes on the diſtant 
hills, amid which ſhe ſuppoſed the caſtle 
of the Baron to be ſituated ; her thoughts 


had already wandered from the preſent 


ſcene, and were now wholly occupied by 
the fate of Albert. 


While ſhe remained in the TO ſhe 
inquired, for the firſt time ſince her arrival 
at the caſtle, after the young Marquis and 
the venerable Ernulphus Geſner. 

= „The 
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The young Marquis, replied Ber- 
tha, „has long been in Italy, but he is 
expected to return in a few days.” 

On the ſame evening the Marquis and 
Marchioneſs Ulderic deſired to be admit- 
ted to Margarita's apartment. 

The majeſtic figure of the Marchioneſs, 
her dark and animated eyes acquiring new 
luſtre from the borrowed bloom which 
fluſhed her cheeks, for a moment attracted 
the attention of her unhappy gueſt. 


But when the Marquis appeared, the 
horror of Margarita was ſuch as ſhe 
found it impoſſible to conceal: a ſudden 

glow ſuffuſed her check, which was in- 
ſtantly ſucceeded by a death-· like paleneſs; 
her limbs trembled, and he ſunk almoſt 
motionleſs upon a chair. 

In the protector of Albert, and the 
father of the amiable Henry, ſhe recognized 
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her dreaded purſuer, and hitherto un- 
known perſecutor. 

The Marchioneſs was aries at this 
ſudden indiſpoſition, which ſhe attributed 
to the weak ſtate of Margarita's ſpirits; 
but the Marquis, who was better ac- 
quainted with it's real ' cauſe, betrayed 
no emotions either of ſurpriſe or anger. 
His features remained unaltered by paſ- 
ſion, and his reſerved and haughty deport- 
ment ſuffered no viſible change. 

After having yielded to the firfl wins 
ports of grief, and remembering that the 
happineſs of Albert was no longer involved 
with her's, Margarita became more tran- 
quil, and was ſoon ſufficiently Tecovered 
to make ſome flight apology for the 
reception which ſhe had given the Mar- 
chioneſs. 


Her 
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* Her illuſtrious viſitants remained but 
2 ſhort time with her, and ſeldom repeat- 
ed their viſit. i 
Many days had already clapſed * 
Margarita left Hartz Caſſel, when one 
evening, whilſt alone in her apartment, 
ſhe was ſurpriſed by a gentle knocking 
at her door. Upon opening it, ſhe beheld | 
the young Marquis, who accoſted her 
with an affect ionate, yet melancholy air. 
Margarita filently gave him her hand, 


and led him into the balcony. 


For ſome moments Henry was too, 
deeply affected to be able to ſpeak; he 
took her hand within his, and contem- 


dejected countenance. 
Lady Margarita,“ he at length ſaid, 
« I fear that your ſufferings have been 
great ; but Heaven, who has decreed you 

| TL. 


plated with kind ſolicitude her ue and | . 


172 MARGARITA. 
theſe afflictions, will ſoon terminate your 

ſorrows, and many ſerene and happy hours, 
I truſt, will yet be allotted you.“ 
OM No,” replied Margarita, that can- 
not be. I have received an awful leſſon, 
I have learned that thoſe who expect 
happineſs in this ſtate of being, build 
their hopes upon an aerial foundation. 
I pray that I may be reſigned to my fate, 
that I may be ſubmiffive to the decrees of 
Heaven; but I never can a ſecond time 
be deceived by theſe deluſive views: if a 
long life is allowed me, it will be but a | 
prolongation of my ſufferings; if 1 
ſhould be ſoon called into eternity, I ſhall 
have little to regret, and every thing to 
hope.” £ 8 
And do you not think,” returned 
the young Marquis, after a momentary 
pauſe, that theſe ſentiments may 
| perhaps 
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perhaps originate from having once 

placed too high a value on the periſhable 
poſſeſſions of this world ? 

« What is the great end for which life 
is given us? Is it that we may acquire 
renown ? that we may become the vota- 
ries of pleaſure, or enjoy the ſociety. of 


our fellow-creatures? Is this ſhort, this 


tranſitory exiſtence fitted for any of theſe 


purpoſes ? 

« How uncertain muſt be that enjoy- 
ment which 1s derived from pleaſures 
which cloy even in the gayeſt hours! nor 
do we reſt our hopes upon a firmer foun- | 
dation, when we repoſe them on a being 


liable to ſuffer innumerable changes and 


miſchances. Were thoſe who entered life 
at the ſame time allotted a fixed period 
of exiſtence, and decreed to deſcend toge- 
ther into the tomb, we might more 
13 reaſonably 
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reaſonably rely on friendſhips cultivated 
in youth, to become the ſolace of our 
declining years; but Heaven, in ſubject- 
ing all ages alike*to the ſhaft of death, 
has expoſed the fallacy of theſe views, 
and directed our attention to a nobler 
- purſuit. We ſhould aſpire to be the 
bleſſed inſtruments, under the direction 
of Providence, of promoting the general 
good of our fellow- creatures, and, by 
theſe glorious occupations, to improve 
and prepare our minds for the enjoyments 
which are promiſed us in a future ſtate. 
If in the meantime our taſk is rendered 
eaſier by the kind offices of friendſhip, if 
we are allowed a companion of our la bours, 
let us be thankful for a bleſſing which we 
have not merited. 

« Our days are in the hand of Hea- 
ven,” continued the young Marquis, 


'while 
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while his ſtyle was elevated by the import- 
ance of the ſubject; « the ſun that rolls 
it's majeſtic courſe above our heads, the 
thouſand orbs which ſubmit to their 
great ruler, mark in their regular progreſs 
the ſilent lapſe of time, and ſeem to be 
a conſtant warning to us that our hours 
are numbered. In this ſhort ſpace we 
have much to do; and ſhall we waſte thoſe- 
precious hours in unavailing grief? 
c J loved Albert,” he continued, 
« with the affection of a brother; he 
was the earlieſt, and almoſt the only com- 
panion of my childhood. I ftill poſſeſs 
ſome friends, and time may yet raiſe others 
to me, but none can ever be ſo dear to 
me as he was. With whom can I review 
the ſcenes of infantine delight, or on 
whom can I repoſe with ſo much confi. 
dence the inmoſt ſentiments of my heart? - 
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I have indeed ſuffered a heavy affliction ; . 
yet I could not be juſtified if I allowed 
my grief to render me leſs attentive . to 
my friends, or negligent of thoſe duties 
which we owe to ourſelves and to 
Heaven.” 

Henry pauſed, but Margarita made no 
reply. If I have been too harſh,” he 
added, as he raiſed his eyes to her pale, yet 
compoſed countenance, attribute my 
ſeverity, Lady Margarita, to want of 
judgment, rather than to any degree of 
inſenſibility.“ 

« Inſenſibility !” ſhe repeated ; 6D; 
my Lord, I cannot be ſo miſtaken in your 
character as to entertain a ſuſpicion ſo 
unworthy of you.“ 

The young Marquis ſmiled, and, en- 
deavouring to conceal the uneaſineſs of 
his mind, introduced more indifferent 
f ſubjects. 
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ſubjects. Margarita ſcemed to be ſenſible 
of his kindneſs; but he was convinced 
that a length of time might elapſe before 
ſhe would recover her tranquillity. 

On the following evening, when the 
young Marquis repeated his viſit, Mar- 
garita received him with a degree of plea- 
ſure which had been long unknown to 
her. She aſked him after Ernuiphus - 
Geſner, and inquired, with much ſolicitude, - 


if he had ſeen Canon Bernardo and his 


fiſter fince that eventful evening in which 
ſne had left the Canonry. 
To this queſtion Henry made no other 
reply than that his tutor was not as yet 
returned ; and Margarita, whoſe mind was 
frequently confuſed, did not repeat her 
inquiries concerning her adopted father 
till after a conſiderable length of time. 
1 "848 | The 
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The young Marquis again evaded the 
queſtion, by informing her that he had 
been delayed in Italy till his preſence was 
requiſite in his father's territories, and 
that he had not been able to ſee the 
family at the Canonry on his return | 
through Vienna. 

During many ſucceſſive days the young 
Marquis continued his evening viſits to 
Margarita, who was entirely neglected by 
the Marchioneſs. From his ſociety and 
unremitting attentions ſhe derived her 
only conſolation, and her heart beat with 
affection and gratitude to the amiable 
friend of the lamented Albert, who had 
neglected every purſuit and every plea- 
ſure to conſole her in the hour of afflic- 
tion. 

Various were the means by which 
Henry endeavoured to promote the hap- 


pineſs 


MARGARITA, 179 
pineſs of Margarita, and to remove that 
deep ſenſe of ſorrow with which ſhe was 
oppreſſed. He would ſometimes converſe 
with her on the moſt ſerious and inte- 
reſting ſubjects, or deſcribe to her thoſe 
beautiful ſcenes which he had recently 
viſited in Italy. The vale of Arno, the 
lofty domes of Rome, and the wild beau- 
ties of the quarries of Tuſcany were pre- 
ſented in lively colours to her imagination. 
One evening, when Margarita waited 
the arrival of the young Marquis, ſhe was 
furpriſed by the voice of his father in 
the anti-chamber. | 
The countenance of the Marquis, as 
he entered her apartment, was nn, 
of pride and ſeverity. — 
In the courſe of their n he 
took occaſion to inform her that the 
Prince del Caſtel N uovo was expected in 
„ a few 
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a few days at the caſtle, and expreſſed a 
| wiſh that ſhe would permit him to ſee 


her, and would endeavour to forget the 


ſhare he had taken in a late unfortunate 
tranſaction. 


« And can you forget it, my Lord ?” 


| replied Margarita; have you forgotten 


that the injured Albert was educated as 


your own fon, and raiſed by you from 


that humble ſtation in which he might 
{till have lived in ſecurity and hap- 
pineſs?“ = oY 
98 Margarita,” returned the Marquis 
with an aſſumed gentleneſs, © in conſi- 
deration of what you have ſuffered, I 
pardon your impetuoſity. Albert was an 
engaging youth—he poſſeſſed many vir- 
tues; but while we honour the ſacred 
memory of the departed, juſtice is due 
to the living. Albert had given repeated 

5 provocations 
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provocations to his illuſtrious adverſary, 
ol a nature which honour compelled him 
to reſent. The Prince del Caſtel Nuovo,” 
added the Marquis, © 1s my friend, and 
friendſhip obliges me to enter into an 
explanation, which will remove the re- 
proach which this affair caſts 1 his 
character. 


„„ The ill-fated youth, wh loſs we 
deplore, would never haye wanted a pa- 
tron in me, or a friend in the Prince, had 
he not forfeited our favour by the moſt 
ungenerous conduct. Young as he was 

| when he left the Caſtle of Ulderic, 
be had already formed the project of ele- 
vating himſelf to the higheſt dignities— 
he had aſpired to the favour, and won 
the affections of the Princeſs del Caſtel 
Nuovo,” 
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« *Tis impoſiible,” exclaimed Mar- 


. garita z. * Albert was incapable of an act 


ſo bale.” 

« Do you diſpute my veracity ?”” re- 
plied the Marquis; “ for what motive 
ſhould I attempt to deceive you ? Are 


you not entirely in my power, and do you 


| ſuppoſe that J would uſe an artifice to 


induce you to obey my wiſhes * As he 
uttered theſe words he retired, leaving 
Margarita diſturbed with the moſt pain- 
ful doubts and apprehenfions. 


CHAP. 
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. 


Tuis converſation had ſo great an 


effect upon Margarita, that ſhe experien- 


ced little reſt during that night, and on 
the following day her mind was at times 
ſo confuſed and agitated, that ſhe would 
repeat the name of Albert and the Prince, 


and wildly call upon death to terminate 


her ſufferings. 


1 Marquis being informed of her 
ſituation, and fearing leſt ſhe ſhould at- 


tempt an eſcape, commanded Adelais, a 
domeſtic faithful to his intereſt, to watch 
in 
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— —— 
On 


in her apartment, and never to allow her 
to leave it without his expreſs command. 


* 


So jealouſly did ſhe perform her office, 
that the young Marquis was obliged to 
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diſcontinue his evening viſits. 


When deprived of her only comforter, 
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her grief; and her mind, being conſtantly 
occupied by one painful train of thought, 
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ſeemed to have loſt all it's reaſoning pow- 


WI 


ers, and was capable only of admitting 
gloomy images. | 
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In the meantime the venerable Ernul- 
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phus arrived at the caſtle, and ſoon after- 
wards the Prince del Caſtel Nuovo, a gueſt 
leſs welcome to the young Marquis. 
Margarita had frequently expreſſed a 
wiſh to leave her apartment, and aſked 
Bertha if ſhe might not be permitted to 
walk upon the ramparts of the caſtle. 
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MARGARITA, 1385 
This requeſt, which had been frequently 
denied by the vigilant Adelais, was at 
length granted to the interceſſions of 
Bertha. | e 
The evening was ſerene, and the air 
refreſhing, when Margarita, conducted by 
her faithful attendant, aſcended a winding 
flight of ſteps which led to the northern 
ſide of the ramparts. D 
The change of ſcene ſeemed for a mo- 
ment to pleaſe her; but as ſhe looked 
down from the heights, her head became 
giddy, and covering her eyes with her 
hand, My fight,” ſhe exclaimed, ** is 
oppreſſed with this confuſion of objects; 
remove me, Bertha, I entreat you, from | 
this place—I ſhould be at reſt in my- 
own apartments.“ 
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* And has my Lady ſo ſoon forgotten,“ 
teplied Bertha, how earneſtly ſhe wiſhed 
to leave her chamber?“ 15 

« ] had vainly thought,” ſaid Mar- 
garita, raifing her languid head, to have 


found relief in a change of ſcene ; but, 


alas ! I was miſtaken,” ſhe added, preſſing 
her hand to her heart, 'tis here that I 
am oppreſſed !”? 


Bertha, ftill hoping to ſooth her grief, 


led her ſlowly towards the ſouthern fide 


of the caſtle, where ſhe pointed ont thoſe 
objects moſt calculated to pleaſe her the 
yellow beams of the ſun ſtealing through 
the broken clouds, the cattle feeding on : 


the green hill, and the ſhadows that gli- 


ded in quick ſucceſſion over the extenſive 


range of woodlands beneath the caſtle 
walls. | 


0 Margarita 
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Margarita gazed. upon them with indif- 
ference, and haſtily. turned towards the 
ſtairs, by which ſhe had aſcended the 
ramparts. 
At that inſtant Ernulphus Geſner ap- 
peared leaning upon the arm of Henry. 
Margarita ſhrunk back as ſhe beheld 
them, and graſping the hand of Bertha, 
20 Oh conceal me conceal me, ſhe ex- 
claimed ; © Iam become unfit for ſociety, 
a reproach to thoſe beloved friends who 
endeayoured to arm my mind with forti- 
tude. I am not what I once was,” ſhe 
added; © a dark film is drawn over my 
eyes every object wears a gloomy and 
portentous aſpect.“ : 8 1 
As Ernulphus and the young Marquis | 
drew near, they pauſed to gaze upon the 


wild and mournful figure of Margarita. 
The countenance of Henry was expreſſive | 
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188 MARGARITA. 

of deep and manly grief, while the tear 

trickled down the cheek of his venerable. 

tutor, whom age had deprived of his 

former ſtrength and firmneſs. | 
Henry was the firſt who broke the 


ay ful filence, © Have you forgotten me, 


Lady Margarita,” he ſaid, or has the 
harſh treatment you have received in the 
caſtle of Ulderic for ever deprived the. 
unfortunate Henry of your eſteem?“ 
No,“ ſhe rephed, © the treatment 
J have received is what I have merited, 
Was I not the occaſion of Albert's death? 
J have deprived you of your friend, and 
will you ſtill continue to intereſt vourſelf 
in my welfare ?—— There,” ſhe added, 


where the tufts of pines fringe the nor- 


thern horizon, he lies entombed—his head 
reſts upon a marble pillow —his eyes 
are for ever cloſed ——] ſaw him 


extended 
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| extended at my feet—the purple blood 
ſtreamed from his heart while I looked 
upon him, and the life's bloom faded for 
ever from his cheek !—But, my Lord, your 

eyes are filled with tears,” ſhe continued, 
while her voice was mellowed into it's 
ſofteſt cadence; do you lament that 
Albert is at peace, or do you regret that 
you are condemned to linger out a long 
and weary exiſtence in theſe een 
regions?“ 

The young Marquis repreſented to her 
the impropriety of this language, and uſed 
many arguments to convince her that 
life was a gift fom Heaven which it was 
impious to deſpiſe.— But ſhe was not at 
that time capable of reaſoning, and all 
her anſwers were dictated by deſpair. 


During 
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During this converſation Ernulphus 
Gellner had been employed in conſidering 
by what means he might moſt effectually 
reſtore the compoſure of her mind, and 
awaken her to thoſe principles of piety 
and reſignation which had formerly di- 
rected her actions. {ISO 

This venerable man had long ſtudied. 
human nature, and was convinced that 
When one painful train of thoughts had 
long abſorbed each faculty of the mind, 
the dangerous tendency could only be 
obviated by exciting new and equally 
forcible ideas. When grief divides, it's 
objects, it frequently loſes it's moſt * 
ous conſequences. 

A means, by which to effect this pur- 
poſe, but too readily preſented itſelf. He 
had lately been preſent at the death of 
Canon Bernardo, the friend of his youth; 
| he 


MARGARITA. 191 


he knew that Margarita was ignorant of 


this event. She had left him but a few 


months paſt in the vigour of health, and 


foruuing plans for the happineſs of his 
adopted children. 


« Canon Bernardo, ſaid Ernulphus, 


addreſſing himſelf to the young Marquis, 


and ſeemingly inattentive to Margarita, 


« was the moſt amiable of men. I was 
the friend of his childhood, and accom- 


panied him from his father's houſe, in the 


valley of Ermengarda, -to the collegiats 
{ſchool of St. Peter's at Rome. 


« There the genius of Bernardo,” he 


continued, * could not be long concealed 


—it attracted univerſal admiration ; ; and 
among the many friends, which bis abilities 


and virtues had acquired him, was the 


Cardinal Preſbyter of St. Peter ad 


Vincula, the celebrated Julian della 
5 Rovere, 
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Rovere, afterwards Julius the Second. 
Had Bernardo encouraged his patron in 


his ambitious projects, and flattered his 
favourite purſuits, he might have attained 
the higheſt profeſſional honours. During 
the firſt years of this pontificate, the 
Canon remained in the Court of St. Peter ; 
but at length, being diſguſted by the in- 
tractable and reſtleſs ſpirit of that Pontiff, 
who ought to have been an example of 
moderation and humility to the chriſtian 
world, he bade adieu to Courts for ſeveral 
years, and retired to the delightful regions 
of Val de Fiores, on the ſhores of the 
Adriatic. In this pleaſing retirement he 
preſided over the education of the young 
Marquis Bellone, the only ſon of his 
widowed mother. Theſe, as I have often 
heard my friend ſay, were ſome of the 
happieſt days of his life, The Marchioneſs 

was 
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was a charles of which 'modern times 
can ſcarcely afford an example; the g 
ſorrows, which ſhe had endured, had 
indeed blended a degree'of romantic me- 
lancholy with all her actions. But the 
young, Marquis was a pupil truly worthy 
of ſuch a tutor. To every virtuous diſ- 
poſition, which he poſſeſſed in the higheſt 
degree, he added that ſweet ingenuouſneſs 
which is the moſt engaging ornament of 
youth; and ſuch was the affection which 
the Canon bore to the memory of this 
family, that he never could be perſuaded 
in after life to viſit the Palace of Val de 
Fiores. It pleaſed Heaven to take this 
only remaining hope of the houſe of Bel- 
lone from this world; and my friend Ber- 
nardo, having paid the laſt duties to the a 
mother of his beloved pupil, returned 


to Rome. There, without attempting 
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to gain the patronage of the great, he 
became as much the favourite of Leo, as ; 
he had been of his predeceſſor Julius. 
Cardinal Sanſeverinowould frequently 
fay, ©* We ſhould all have reaſon to 
envy, and even to fear Bernardo, did he 
but poſſeſs that degree of worldly pru- 
dence, which would enable him to profit 
by the aſcendency, his engaging manners 
and exalted genius have given him over 
the minds of all orders of men.“ — 
One of the moſt ſtriking features 
in the character of the Canon, continued 
Ernulphus, perceiving that Margarita's 
attention was deeply intereſted, « was his 
Blindneſs to the defects of thoſe who ſur- 
rounded him in the Court of the profligate 
Leo. He might be compared to one of- 
thoſe ſingular inſets which ſucks its 
nectared food from the moſt poifonous 


weed. 
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weed. While encircled by vice, he always 


retained his ſimplicity of manners. His 
natural openneſs was derived from a con- 


ſciouſneſs that he had nothing to conceal, 


and his gaiety was the effect of an univerſal 
benevolence. | He loved to train the ſteps 
of youth 1n thoſe paths of virtue which 
he himſelf had trod; he was a | parent to 


the orphan, and a protector of the Beit. 


leſs 1? 


Margarita heaved a figh, and the tear 


gliſtened in the eye of the young e e 
« Never was his atpiring genius, con- 


tinued Ernulphus, © depreſſed for any 


length of time by the various miſchances | 


attendant on mortality. Hope ſeemed- 


to riſe ſpontaneouſly in his breaſt, and, 


when bending beneath the weight of 


time, he ſtill imagined before him a long 


ſeries of years, and ſcenes of happineſs on 


1 earth, 8 
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earth, which at ſome future time might be 
realized. While the favourite of the am- 
bitious Julius, he was more acquainted 
with what had paſſed in the Court of 

Conſtantine, or in the houſehold of the 
Britiſh Alfred, than with the political 
affairs of the Pontificate. 

„ Often have I heard the Roman 
ladies fay, „ The young Bernardo is 
better verſed in the manners of the Impe- 
rial Court of Helena, and the courteſies 
due to the Lady Theodoſia, chan in the — 
ceremonies of the preſent day.“ | 
His eminent genius waſted him into 
ages not his own, and-taught him to live 
in ſcenes long forgotten ; and muſt the 
world be deprived of ſuch an ornament ? 
Would not his purity of manners enſure 
him a longer life?“ added Ernulphus; 
4 Muſl I live to ſee that glowing genius 


for 
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for ever extinguiſhed? to witneſs the 
vanity of his innocent and benevolent 
hopes * — Here he pauſed : a faint colour 
dyed the pale cheek of Margarita ; ſhe 
ſighed again, and ſeemed anxiouſly to 


await his continuation.—“ Canon Ber- 
nardo,” ſaid Ernulphus, “attended his 


— — 


patron Leo in a lingering illneſs at his 
villa Magliano; from thence, after his 
death, be returned to his native place, 
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after an ablence of twenty years. But it 
18 impoſiible to trace him through the 
whole of a life, in which, actuated by the 
| ſtrongeſt motives of benevolence, his vir- 
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calculated to injure him more in the eyes 
of worldly-inded men, than in thoſe 
of Heaven. | 
% But, Oh my Henry added Ernul- 
phus, with a faltering and tremulous ® 
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voice, © let us inveſtigate the conduct 
of Bernardo in the more private ſcenes 
of life —there he was indeed amiable ; | 
he could ſee charms in his friends which 
a leſs partial obſerver could never diſcern ; 
he would attribute virtuous motives to 
their moſt doubtful actions; and where 
others would perceive occaſion for praiſe, 
he would find reaſon for rapturous delight. 

How did he exult in the happineſs of 
youth! With what gaiety would he par- 


take of their amuſements ! he had not 


loſt that innocence which gives a zeſt to 
all our juvenile ſports. His anger was 
but a faint ſhade, which, paſſing over a 
beautiful landſcape, is ſoon gone, and leaves 
not a trace behind.” | 
The long-reftrained tear already trem- 
bled in the eye of Margarita. 
«© His 
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« His attachments, his friendſhips,” 
proceeded Ernulphus, ſtill apparently re- 
gardleſs of her, © were ſuch as no length 


of time could efface: through every 
change of life Canon Bernardo was always 


the ſame—the comforter of the unfortu- 
nate, and the animated companion of the 

proſperous. 1 Ri | 
„But two years are elapſed,” faid 


Ernulphus, after a moment's heſitation, 


* ſince I viſited him at the Canonry, after 
a very long and painful ſeparation. Time 


had indeed impreſſed his features with 


the marks of age, but the fire of youth, 
and the animation of genius ſtill flaſhed 
in his eyes. It was then that we viſited 
our native place, While wandering toge⸗ 
ther amid ſcenes which reminded us of 
the days of our early youth, he painted in 
the moſt lively colours his preſent happi- 
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neſs, and ſpoke with raptures of the kind- 
neſs of his excellent ſiſter, and the im- 
proving virtues of his adopted daughter,” 

Margarita, at that moment, turned aſide 
to conceal the tears which now flowed 
abundantly down her cheeks. - 

ie He deſcribed with delight, pro- 
ceeded Ernulphus, * the engaging diſ- 
poſitions of his child ; he repreſented all 
her infantine endearments, and endeavour- : 
ed, but even his glowing diction ſeemed 
inadequate, to expreis the deep e | 
he entertained for her. 

Little did he think, ” 8 the 
venerable Geſner after ſome intermiſſion, 
be that the time was ſo near at hand when 
he muſt be deprived of the ſociety of 
his beloved Margarita, when he muſt 
reliaquiſh this life, - and return to his 
Creator, unſullied as the new-born infant.“ 

As 
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As Margarita liſtened to theſe laſt 


words, ſhe raiſed her eyes to heaven, and 1 
ſunk, totally ſoftened and overcome with 


grief, in the arms of Bertha. 
Ernulphus was filent, and, while he 


gazed with affectionate ſolicitude on 


Margarita, addrefled a ſecret prayer to 


Heaven for the reſtoration of her peace 


of mind. 
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"CHAP. XI. 


MaROGARTTA continued to weep for: 


a conſiderable length of time ; her grief 
was, however, no longer violent and alarm- 
ing it was ſuch as affection would inſpire, 
and religion approve. She ſometimes 
indeed interrupted her tears to aſk if her 
father, for ſuch ſhe had always conſidered 
the good Bernardo, had ſuffered much 
during his illneſs, if he had expreſled a 
wiſh to ſee his Margarita, or how his 


excellent ſiſter had ſupported the accu-. 


6 | - mulation 
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_ mulation of ſorrows with which ſhe had 
been oppreſſed... : 1 

« Heaven,” replied Ernulphus, tem- 
pers it's chaſtiſements to thoſe who are 
patient and reſigned. The virtuous 
Chriſtina, when deprived of the child 
whom ſhe had nurtured with maternal 
tenderneſs, preſerved an appearance of 
cheerfulneſs which gladdened the laſt hours 
of her beloved brother; and that confi- 
dence in Heaven, which enabled her to 
perform this act of heroic virtue, will aſſiſt 
ber beneath the heavieſt trials.“ 

Margarita received the leſſon, which 
was conveyed in this reply of Ernulphus, 
with her former humility; ſhe heaved a 
deep ſigh, and being warned by Bertha 
that the hour was come in which ſhe had 
promiſed to return to her apartment, lhe 
entreated her venerable friend to meet 

VVV 
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her again on the ramparts on the following 
evening. | 
To this e Eraulphus inſtantly 
- complied ; and, having given her his bleſ- 
ſing, ſhe was led by Bertha to ar 
chamber. 
Dili that night the image of the 
revered Bernardo was conſtantly preſent 
to her; ſhe remembered his innumerable 
acts of beneficence towards her, and re- 
viewed the many bappy days ſhe had 
ſpent beneath his paternal protection. 
With the ſorrow for the loſs ſhe had 
ſuſtained in him, was blended the painful 
conſciouſneſs of her late want of reſigna- 
tion to the will of Heaven. | 
In imitation of the excellent Chriſtina, 
the endeavoured to overcome theſe emo- 
tions of grief; ſhe attempted to check 
the un tear, and to direct her 
* thoughts 
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thoughts to other objects, but her efforts 
_ were fruitleſs; Canon Bernardo and Al- 
bert were too dear to her ever to be for- 
gotten. - Time indeed might ſoften her 
grief, but while life was fpared her, the 
never could ceafe to regret their loſs, 
On the following evening, ſhe met 
Ernulphus and the young Marquis on the 
ramparts of the caſtle. When ſhe aCcoſt- 
ed them, the tear indeed gliſtened in her 
eye, and trickled down her pale cheek; 
but they rejoiced to ſee that her counte- 
nance was no longer expreſſive of thofe 
violent paſſions which had recently threat- 
ened a deprivation of her reaſon. They 
now received her with every token of 
tenderneſs and affection, and uſed every 
means, which pity could ſuggeſt, to ſooth 
and conſole her. 
Wo 
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The account which Ernulphus gave of 
the circumſtances attendant on his friend's. 
deceaſe, was ſuch as, upon the whole, 
afforded comfort to her. ; Ty 
Towards the cloſe of the laſt year,” 
he ſaid, «CJ accompanied my young Lord 
into Italy, from whence I was baſtily re- 

called by a ſummons from Chriſtina, who 
informed me that her brother wiſhed to | 
ſee me. From ſuch a requeſt, at a time 
when I was at ſo great a diſtance from 

Vienna, I feared the worſt ; and all my 
fears were confirmed when J entered the 
library of the Canonry. | 

e] beheld my old friend . in 
his arm chair, and converſing with his 
ſiſter. He aroſe, and advanced to meet 
me; his ſtep was feeble, yet his pale and 
altered countenance brightened with it 5 
uſual ſmiles. 


ce My 


. 


MARGARITA, 207 

„% My Ernulphus,” he ſaid, J had 
ſcarcely hoped this happineſs ;” and as he 
placed me beſide him, few people, he 
added with his former gaiety, can 
at my time of life boaſt of two ſuch 
friends as are now before me.” — . 
« My preſence ſeemed to raiſe his 
ſpirits for a time; but he ſoon became 
dejected, and often ſpoke of his loſt child. 
« About that time we fortunately 
received a letter from Leipſic, informing 
us of all that had taken place at Roſend- 
hall Caſtle. Chriſtina concealed from the 
Canon every diſagreeable circumſtance 
which it related, and imparted to him 
only thoſe few which might afford him 
ſome conſolation. | 

„ The active imagination of Bernardo 
magnified each ray of hope; and while he 
imagined, from the apparent cheerfulneſs 
| : of 
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of his ſiſler, that ſhe participated his ſan- | 
guine expectations, he perſuaded himſelf 
that his adopted children would ſoon be 
reſtored to him, and that he fhould one 
day ſee them again at Ermengarda. With 
what innocent delight would he expatiate 
on that fancied hour, and dwell upon the 
beauties of his native place, improving 
beneath his hand ! | 
“ But, alas! this innocent gaiety at 
length ſubſided, and he ſunk into a ſtate 
of inſenſibility, in which death ſtole upon 
him like ſleep upon the weary child; and 
after death, his former placid {mile ſtill 
reſted on his pallid features. 
„The habit of piety, which he had 
retained even in the gayeſt hours of life, 
rendered every painful preparation for 
this awful change unneceſſary. His ani- 
mated eyes and ſmiling countenance, even 
when 


MARGARITA. 209 


when he was bereft of the power of ſpeech, 
afforded the higheſt conſolation to the 

friends who watched beſide his couch; and, 
at the moment when our hearts were moſt 
deeply oppreſſed with ſorrow for his loſs, 
we were 1nclined to wiſh that our deaths 
might reſemble his.“ 


Ernulpbus 
pauſed, and was for ſome moments unable 
to proceed. 

In Canon Bernardo,” he at length 
faid, © the aged loſt a friend, the young | 
a parent, and this period one of it's 
brighteſt ornaments. 

But it is enough,” he added, ſud- 
denly interrupting himſelf; „dat ſome 
future period I will renew this converſation. 
We are united, Margarita, by the fame 
afflictions; and if your portion of ſorrow 
is aggravated by other painful circum- 
ſtances, truſt inthe goodneſs of Providence; 


and, 
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and, while you ſteadily purſue the paths 
of virtue, you will have nothing to fear. 
Heaven will reſcue you from the hands 


of your oppreſſor 8. You have friends, 


he added, as he fixed his eyes on the 
young Marquis, who are deeply inte- 
reſted in your welfare, and will not allow 
you to be expoſed to any real indignities.“ 

Several voices being heard at that mo- 


ment proceeding from an adjacent part 


of the ramparts, they were compelled to 
break off their converſation ; and Marga- 
rita, having expreſſed her gratitude to 
Ernulphus and the amiable Henry, re- 
turned to her own apartment. | 
Alas!“ ſaid Bertha as ſoon as ſhe 
was alone with her Lady, © how was I 


— 


deceived when I believed that this was 
a happy world! when I flattered myſelf 


that 


\ 


/ 
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that all was joy and gladneſs without the 
domains of the Baron Rhodolpho!“ 

I am ſorry, Bertha, replied Mar- 
garita, « that you can no longer entertain 
this pleaſing illuſion. | This ſtate of being 
is very far from a happy one; and yet, 
| the added, « we have. no reaſon to 
Tepine—we, have many intervals of caſe, 
and ſome of enjoyment; and ſhall we 
ſhrink from thoſe ſufferings, which, pro- 
perly endured, will be rewarded by im- 
mortal joys?“ As ſhe uttered theſe words, 
ſhe advanced to the balcony, and reclin- 
ing her weary limbs upon a ſofa, continued 
for a length of time abſorbed in thought. 

The ſhades of evening approached 3 
Margarita ſtill continued ſilent, and Ber- 
tha, who watched by her Lady, was 
occupied by the moſt gloomy reſlections. 
The 


* 
* 
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The feſtive ſound of muſic was at length 
heard ifſuing from a diftant hall. Bertha 


ſeemed to be animated by the voice of 


Joy, and, yielding to the ſolicitations of 
her indulgent Lady, ſoon quitted her to 
partake of the amuſement. 

When left alone, Margarita employed | 
the melancholy hours in painful retroſpect. 


The {ound of merriment was waſted to 


her at intervals by the evening breeze; 
and again the grey fly, winding it's drow- 
ſy horn, alone diſturbed the deep ſilence. 
A conſiderable length of time Was 
already elapſed, and Bertha did not return. 
While purſuing the gay throng from one 
ſcene of pleaſure to another, ſhe. had for- 
gotten her Lady, and thoſe heavy afflic- 
tions to which ſhe had been recently 
witnels, | 


It 
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It was nearly midnight when Marga- 
rita was ſurpriſed at the voice of Adelais 
in her apartment, who informed her that 
the Marquis wiſhed to ſee her. 

« What, to night ?” replied * 
rita in a tremulous tone. 

« Yes, Madam,” returned Adelais : 
e my Lord will not admit any excuſe.” 
Nor do I wiſh to be excuſed,” ſaid 
Margarita, ariſing from the ſofa; „1 
care not how ſoon my fate is decided.” 

As Adelais led her into the gallery, a 
loud clamour of voices ruſhed ub her 
ear. | 

Margarita turned in ſilent anguiſh\from 
the diſcordant ſound, and entreated 
Adelais to conduct her by a private N 
to the Marquis. 


| 5 1 She 


214 MARGARITA. 


She obeyed, and led her through ſeveral 
retired chambers to a flight of ſtone ſteps 
which deſcended into the great hall. 

The voice of laughter again reached 
her ear as ſhe entered the hall, which was 
itſelf gloomy and deſerted, while through 
a long viſta, formed by the cluſtered pil- 
lars, a blaze of light iſſued from the inner 
apartments, and the airy figures of "my 
were ſeen diminiſhed in diſtance. 

Margarita's attention was drawn from 
theſe objects by Adelais, who reminded 
her that every delay was unpleaſing to her | 
Lord. She heaved a figh ; but not wiſhing 
to defer the dreaded interview, immedi- 

ately advanced to a door in a remote part 
of the hall, which her unrelenting con- 
ductreſs had already thrown open. 


CHAP. 


— 


CHAP. XII. 

Burt very different. was the reception 
which Margarita met with, to what ſhe 
had had reaſon to expect. Inſtead of the 
ſevere and haughty Ulderic, the elegant 
ſiſter of the Prince del Caſtel Nuovo 
alone waited her arrival. | 

The beautiful Claudia ſeemed entirely 
to have forgotten her former haughty 
reſerve. She approached Margarita, and, 
throwing her arms round her neck, en- 
treated her to baniſh every fear. You 
have indeed ſuffered much, my beloved 


Margarita,“ 


yl 
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Margarita,” ſhe faid, © and I, who am 
no ſtranger to ſorrow, have ſympathized 
warmly with your afflictions,” 
1 « Is it from the Princeſs del Caſtel 
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Nuovo,” replied Margarita after a mo- 


mentary pauſe, « that I muſt expect pity 
and conſolation? Was 1 not ſummoned = 
appear in the preſence of the Marquis 
Ulderic ?” : 

« Lady Margarita,” replied the Prin- 
ceſs, gently preſſing her hand within her's, 
« I knew the timidity of your nature, 
and the intemperate ſeverity of the Mar- 
quis. I therefore interceded for you, 
and entreated him to ſpare you an inter- 
view, which I was convinced would be 
painful to you: I fear, however, that 
the taſk which I have undertaken will 
prove too hard for me, that 1 ſhall have 
reaſon to regret my unſeaſonable compaſ- 


ſion 
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fion and yet,” he added, ** the affection 
which I entertain for the beſt of brothers 
may perhaps ſtimulate me to exertions 
above myſelf, and teach me to forget the 

cruel wounds with which my heart is 
| pierced.” 

So expreflive was the tone of voice 
with which ſhe uttered theſe words, that 
Margarita found herſelf deeply intereſted 
in her ſuppoſed afflictions. E "OH 

_ «Ts the Princeſs oppreſſed with ſor- 
row,” ſhe ſaid ; © and can ſhe forget her 
own misfor tunes,«to adminiſter conſolation 
to another ?” | ; | 
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« *Tis a generoſity. of which I ſcarcely 
thought myſelf capable, which actuates | 
my conduct,“ replied Claudia; „but 
ſince J have advanced ſo far, I will unveil 
to you the inmoſt receſſes of my heart, 
and the various paſſions which rend my 
vol. 11, * boſom 
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boſom at this moment. You ſhall be 


convinced that the houſe of Caſtel Nuovo 
is not without honour. I will no longer 


conceal from you, added the Princeſs, 
that the occaſion of this interview was 


to intercede with you for my unfortunate 
brother.—Ah ! you ſhudder even at the 
repetition of his name ! he aſks no more 
than to be allowed to ſee you, to receive 
from you that pardon which alone can 
reſtore him to tranquillity. He is a ſin- 
cere penitent, his is no affected ſorrow, 
and yet his crime was undeſigned, and not 
unprovoked.“ 3 

« May I ęntreat you, Madam, inter- 
rupted Margarita, to urge me no 
farther ? 1 cannot conſent to ſee your bro- 
ther. I grant him my pardon—I pray 
Heaven to have mercy upon him; but can 


I ever forget 
| «It 
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| « It is from the ul-fated Claudia,” 


replied the Princeſs, * that Margarita 
muſt receive a leſſon of generoſity the 


love I bear my noble brother urges me to 
an avowal of my ſufferings, and yet I fear 
to inflict a wound on a heart | already 
breaking.” —She heſitated, and turning 
her head aſide, wiped away the tears which 
flowed down her cheeks. 

Margarita, who already began to foreſee 
what ſhe would ſay, became * as death, 
and remained ſilent. | 

The Princeſs ſeemed for ſome moments 
wholly abſorbed in grief ; ſhe claſped her 
hands, and preſſing them to her heart, 
« Oh Albert, Albert!“ ſhe exclaimed.in 
an elevated tone, © wherefore did you 
deceive me ? wherefore did you induce me 
| to think that I was dear to you? Your life 
was perhaps the victim of your falſehood.“ 
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The countenance of Margarita inflantly - 
aſſumed an expreſſion of indignation ; 
6 Albert was incapable of deceit,” ſhe 


9 plied. 


# 


« It is, indeed, cruel to find that one 


bas been miſtaken i in tbe character of a 


friend who is no more,” ſaid Claudia, 
with firmneſs; „ and yet wherefore 
ſhould I wiſh to 8 your alflictions 
by an invidious calumny ? No, I would 
ſcorn fo perfidious an act.“ 

Margarita contemplated the Princeſs 
for ſome moments with earneſtneſs, wiſh- 
ing, if poſſible, to diſcover the motives 
of her preſent conduct; but ſuddenly 
recollecting herſelf—* Pardon me, Ma- 
dam,“ ſhe ſaid, « if I aſk a farther proof 
before I condemn my beloved Albert. I 
do not call your veracity in queſtion ; but 
he was haſty and imprudent, and it 1s 


poſſible 
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poſſible that you might be miſtaken | in 
the proofs of his guilt.” 


The Princeſs ſighed.—“ I would not 


wound your heart too deeply,“ ſhe replied ; 


« I would avoid the recapitulation of his 
errors; although he treated me with cruel 
inconſtancy, yet his memory will always 
be dear to me. Was it not Albert,” ſhe 


added, throwing up her tearful eyes, who 
_ was the companion of my childiſh amuſe- 
ments, who decked the flaxen ringlets of 
my bair with flowery wreaths, and liſten 


ed with ecſtaſy while I touched tle ſoft 


chords of the harp !—But wherefore that 


wild and agitated air?“ faid the Princes, 


ſuddenſy interrupting herſelf ; Marga- 
rita, my beloved Margarita!“ ſhe added, 


as ſhe claſped her in her arms, © never 


will I again renew this ſubje&,” 
| 3 . «ce No,“ 
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No,“ replied Margarita, gazing upon 
the lovely countenance of the Princeſs, 
I no longer require ſilence on this head. 
The ſuſpicions which you have already 
created, have deſtroyed my peace; pro- 
ceed now, and declare to me the full 
extent of my wretchedneſs.“ : 

Ah, Margarita!“ returned Claudia, 
0 you accuſe me of cruelty, but be 
aſſured that nothing but the ſtrongeſt 
neceſſity ſhould have induced me to un- 
deceive you with reſpect to the unfortu- 
nate youth.” —She pauſed for a moment, 


and wiping away the tears which gliſtened 


in her eyes, ſhe thus proceeded 

I was deprived of my parents while 
quite an infant; and as the caſtle of my 
brother could not afford mea properaſylum, 
he placed me under the protection of the 
Marchionef Ulderic, where I became the 


| companion 
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companion of her daughter, who is nearly 
of my own age. ed. 

It was in the Caſtle of Ulderic that 
I firſt formed that attachment, which 
death, which infidelity itſelf could not 
deſtroy. It is true that 1 endeavoured 
to conceal my affect:on from every other 
perſon except the object of it. I was 
convinced that the Marchioneſs and my 
brother would be offended by a connexion 
which they would think beneath me. 

« The day that I parted from Albert 
at the Caſtle of Ulderic, was to me the 
commencement of a train of forrows to 


1854 


which I ſee no end. \ 
„When I firſt beheld that lady,” 


continued Claudia, © who was the inno- 


cent cauſe of all my miſery, I pardoned 
the faithleſs Albert, and even prayed for 
his * and the completion of his 

1 wiſhes; 
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wiſhes ; and although my ſufferings were 
great, yet I had ſufficient command over 
myſelf to conceal them, till an accidental 
circumſtance led to their diſcloſure. 

« A few weeks ago my brother viſited 
this Place in his way to Hartz caſſel. He 
then took me aſide, and informed me that 
the purport of his journey was to aſk. the 
hand of the Lady Margarita in marriage, 
and that he had already engaged her uncle, 
the Lord Rhodolpho, in his favour.— 

« Is it poſſible,” I replied with ſome 
warmth, that you would occaſion the 
miſery of Albert, who is ſo r attach - 
ed to Margarita?” 

+ « Claudia,” continued my her, in 
an angry tone, © it is only from the per- 
ſuaſion that her guardians will never con- 
ſent to her marriage with that cavalier, 
that I have aſpired to her hand; and 

, 


| LT, 
' MARGARITA, 225 


yet,” he added, is it not ſtrange that 
you ſhould appear more intereſted in the 
bhappineſs of Albert, than in that of your 
brother? N | 
* was fo ſhocked at this accuſation, 
that I was no longer miſtreſs of myſelf; 
and in a fatal hour I diſcloſed to my 
brother all that I now have told you. It 
was perhaps owing to that unfortunate 
| avowal, that Aibert, my beloved Albert, 
is no more | My brother was exaſperated 
againſt him, and while his anger was yet 
at it's height, he unhappily met the ill- 
fated youth at Hartz Caſſel.— 
While the Princeſs related theſe events, 
Margarita fixed her eyes upon her beau- 
tiful countenance. In thoſe lovely fea- 
tures were graces which might attract the 
moſt inſenſibie heart: her form was uncom- 
monly elegant, and her frank yet melan- 
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choly air ſeemed to bear the ſtrongeſt 
teſtimony to the truth of her aſſertions. 
When ſhe ceaſed to ſpeak, Margarita, 
ſtill wiſhing to clear the reputation of 
Albert, was prepared to plead for him, 
and, if poſſible,, to extenuate his fault, 
when at that moment ſhe. painfully re- 
collected his conduct at Roſendhall Caſtle. 
She was ſilent, and, reſting her head upon 
her arm, burſt into tears. | 
The Princeſs allowed her ſome mo- 
ments to recover herſelf, and perceiving: 
that ſhe was become more tranquil—. As 
I have forgiven Albert, who deſtroyed 
my peace,” ſhe ſaid, * may I not expect 
an equal degree of lenity from Margarita ? 
Will ſhe refuſe her pardon to my unfor- 
tunate brother, who was led, by i com- 
plicated ſeries of provocations, to commit 
an act, the remembrance of which muſt 
TG embitter 
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embitter the remainder of his days ? Con- 
ſent only to ſee bim,” ſhe added, i in an 
' impaſſioned tone; “ ſay that you will 
pardon—you will forget—” | 

Forget!“ repeated Margarita z the 
Princeſs muſt know it to be impoſlible.” 

«© What I have myſelf already effect- 
ed, I know to be poſlible,” laid the 
Princeſs. & It is true that I never can 
forget Albert, that I never can forget the 
dreadful circumſtances attendant on his 
deceaſe; but I have pardoned my brother, 
who is, indeed, innocent of the crime, 
fince he was compelled in ſelf-defence to 
draw his ſword.” \ 

« In ſelf-defence!” faid Margarita 
with impatience z © no, he took advan- 
tage of the agitation of Albert—he Was. 
himſelf cool.” 2 ; 

1 6 
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« Do you think it poſſible that after 
ſo many provocations he ſhould full 
retain the command of his paſſions ?” 
replied the Princeſs. © In accuſing one, 
Margarita,” ſhe added, we condemn 
the other; as we love the memory of 
Albert then, let every circumſtance of 
this melancholy event be buried in 
oblivion; and if you know what it is to 
ſee a friend in deep diſtreſs, if you can 
conceive the affection which exiſts between 
a brother and a ſiſter, rend not the heart 
of the ſorrowful Claudia by ſternly re- 
fuſing to ſee her brother, Ah ! that ſilence 
is fayourable to my wiſhes—you relent— 
depreſs not the hopes you have excited !” 
II ] pray that the Duke may enjoy 
every happineſs,” ſaid Margarita, but 
I cannot ſee him without expreſſing ſen- 
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timents of: horror which muſt awaken 
painful feelings in his breaſt. FP 

« And is there ſuch e in your 
diſpoſition?“ exclaimed the Princeſs; 
e Oh my brother, my brother! can 
Claudia do ſo little for you?“ 
Margarita threw herſelf upon a chair, 

and till continued to weep. | 
The Princeſs approached her, and kiſſ- 
ing her cheek, © My Margarita,” ſhe 
faid, with a ſweet yet mournful ſmile, 
c you no longer deny my earneſt plead- 
ings; your heart is at length melted with 
Pity ; theſe mild and charitable acts are 
the ſweeteſt offerings you can preſent to 
the memory of Albert. Heaven has 
aſſiſted me in the performance of this 
painful taſk ' As ſhe uttered theſe laſt 
wards, ſhe haſtened towards the door. 
K. Whither 


230 MARGARITA. 

% Whither would you go?“ ſaid Mar- 
garita, ariſing; let me entreat you not 
to raiſe the hopes of the Prince; I never 
can] never will ſee him.“ Sits 

« Margarita,” returned the Princeſs, 
retiring into the hall, « you have raiſed 
expectations within me, the diſappoint- 
ment of which would be fatal to my 
peace.” —As ſhe ſpoke, ſhe cloſed the 
door haſtily after her. 85 

«© Wherefore is ſhe gone? exclarmed 
Margarita, following her to the door, 
what have I ſaid to juſtify her hopes? 
Will ſhe ſeek her brother? It is impoſ- 
fible that I ſhould fee him.”—As ſhe 
| uttered theſe words, ſhe advanced into 
the hall ; the Princeſs was not viſible, but 
ſeveral perſons approached her, among 
whom ſhe thought ſhe diſtinguiſhed the 
Marquis Ulderic. Wiſhing to avoid his 


_ obſervation, 
F 


” 


| MARGARITA, 231 
obſervation, ſne returned haſtily into the 
parlour, where, throwing herſelf upon a 
chair, ſhe remained for ſome moments in 
a ſtate of extreme perturbation. == 

It was not long before Claudia returned, 
followed by the Prince. The counte- 

| nance of the latter was expreſſive of grief 
and remorſe; his eyes were fixed upon the 
ground, or elevated with melancholy to- 
_ wards the beautiful daughterof Rhodolpho. 

Margarita had already turned away in 
filent anguiſh, when the Princeſs ſeized her 
hand, and addreſſed her with the moſt 
earneſt and pathetic entreaties. 4 

Margarita became pale as death; her 
limbs trembled, and ſhe was ſupported 
by the Princeſs. 

„ Say only that you will forgive hich 
"I upon him with pity—'tis -all he 

aſks, _ 
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aſks,” ſaid aun, while the tears fel | 
from her eyes. | % 


The Prince had fallen on one knee 


before Margarita ; he heaved a deep ſigh, 


but was ſilent. 
The tears of the Princeſs at length 
prevailed ; Margarita extended one hand 


to the Duke, while with the other ſhe - 


concealed her face. My Lord,” ſhe 


ſaid, in a faint and tremulous tone, © that 


Heaven may bleſs you, 1s the n prayer 
of Margarita!“ 


The Prince ſeized her hand, and peel 


ing it to his lips, . This lenity is more 


than I deſerve, lovely Margarita, he ſaid, 


in an impaſſioned tone; * to merit this 


indulgence ſhall be the higheſt ambition 


of Caſtel Nuovo.” 
My Lord,” faid Margarita, PE 


withdrawing her hand from his, you 
ſhall 
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. ſhall always have my prayers and wiſhes. 
for your proſperity ; but after what has 
happened,” ſhe added, with a more dig- 
nified and determined air, = we can 


never be happy in each other's ſociety; 
| we muſt now part for ever. While you 
remain at this caſtle, my preſence ſhall be 
no reſtraint upon you. I am content to | 
confine myſelf to my own apartments, | 
the ſolitude of which is now agrecable to | 
me.“ | | A | 
« Margarita,” exclaimed the Princeſs, | 
will not cancel her recent obligations by | 
a determination at once ſo cruel and | 
implacable.” Cy 
« Peace, my ſiſter,” id the Piic ince in i 
a firm yet dejected tone; * the Lady | 
Margarita has already granted more than 
Caſtel Nuovo had reaſon to aſk.” He 
again preſſed her hand to his lips, and, 


praying 


F 
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praying Heaven to bleſs her, declared his 
intention of ſoon leaving the Caſtle of 


Ulderic. 
„When I am no longer here,” he 
added, as he advanced towards the door, 
« when the Lady Margarita is no longer 
troubled with my importunities, ſhe will 
ceaſe to think of the unfortunate Caſtel 
Nuovo; his image will be obliterated 
from her recollection, or ſhe will remem- 
ber him but with horror and averſion.” 
The dejected air with which the Prince 
uttered theſe words, inſpired Margarita 
with a degree of pity for him, which for 
a moment induced: her to forget the in- 


juries he had done her; and ſhe affured 


him that ſhe ſhould always rejoice in his 
happineſs, and would make every allow- 
ance for the faults of which he had been 
* | LEES 
The 
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The Prince withdrew, and Claudia, 


taking a taper in her hand, led Marga- 
rita towards her -apartment. | 

The caſlle was now huſhed in filence, 
and a great part of the 3 had 
retired to reſt. | 


« Tour generoſity this evening, my. 


beloved Margarita,” aid OE « will 
endear you to me for ever. 

I rejoice,” replied Margarita, « if 
what I have done has afforded you any 
conſolation.” 


They had already Ae the ſtairs, 
and entered the great gallery. 


« The night is far advanced,” ſaid the 


Princeſs, looking at the heavens through 
the windows which terminated the gallery. | 


“ Go, my Margarita,” ſhe added, as ſhe 
embraced her, take ſome repoſe ; how 
ſweet will be the viſions of the night after 
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the bb action which you have * 
formed.“ 3 5 2 
At that inſtant the door of an adjoin- 
ing apartment was thrown open, and the 
Lady Frederica appeared. Her eyes 
flaſhed with indignation on beholding the 
Princeſs, and ſhe uttered ſeveral incoherent 
expreſſions of anger, which Margarita did 
not underſtand. 

The Princeſs ed in a mild and 
conciliating tone, and concluded by aſſur- 
ing Frederica that her attuchmnt to her 
was unalterable. | 

Vain profeſſion !”* replied the daugh- 
ter of the Marquis, as ſhe returned to 
ber chamber. | 


The Princeſs changgd colour ſeveral 


times, and {eemed for a moment to be 
loſt in thought; but ſoon recollecting her- 
ſelf, „ The Lady Frederica,” ſhe ſaid, 

; &« 18 
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< js of an impetuous and haſty temper, 
which ſometimes leads her to form ſuſ- 
| picions of her friends highly injurious to 
their honour.” 5 
Margarita made no reply; and the 
Princeſs, having led her to the end of the 
. gallery, parted from her with every token 
of affection and gratitude. 


END OF THE SECOND VOLUME. 


Lately was publiſhed, 
THE DEMOCRAT,  — * 
IN TWO VOLUMES, 12M. 


Price 76. ſewed, 


We have ſeen lately but few productions under this title 
poſſeſſed of qualities to reſcue them from that oblivion to 
which the majority of their ſpecies is daily haſtening. The 
Democrat, attributed to Mr. Pye, ſmall as it is, belongs 
undoubtedly to the excepted few. Its ſcanty pages, and thin 
ſmall volumes, contain more real humour, and jult ſatire, | 

than are found in wading through many ſheeis of the ordi- | 
| nary manufacture. It is a pity that the writer abridged our 
amuſement by becoming ſo ſoon weary of his own. 
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| Lately was publiſhed, | 
- THE MYSTERY 
| OF THE 
BLACK TOWER, 
IN TWO VOLUMES, 120. 


Price 75. ſcaued. 


It appears eſſential to romance, that the fcene it deſcribes 
mould either be emote from the times in which we live, or 
the people with whom we converſe. The firſt of theſe rules 


has been obeyed by Mr. Palmer, and he has thrown his 
ſcenery back into the reign of Edward the Third —an zra 


of chivalry and warlike enterpriſe perfectly favourable to 
his deſign. His conception of the ſubje& is, in other re- 
ſpects, ſufficiently juſt ; and by the introduction of a facetious 
Welch Squire, he has enlivened the ſolemnity of his graver 
ſcenes with occaſional flaſhes of humour. 


The romance is certainly executed with ability, and diſ- 


covers ſuch talents for that ſpecies of compoſition, as may be 
{aid to merit the n the public. 
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Lately was publiſhed, 


THE. ENGLISH NUN, 


"Os 8 Price as. 6d. ſewed. 


A very unexceptionable, intereſting, and affecting Tale, 
related in a good ſtyle, and calculated at once to excite the 
moſt tender feelings, and, by the example of the principal per- 
ſonages, to animate the fortitude of thoſe who may be placed 
in ſituations of ſimilar difficulty and trial? 


BRITISH CRITtic, March 1792. 


